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ROBERTSON' of ,STROWAN. 
As it is ScleQted from the works of the beſt biſtorians, 
that have writcu of the Or5pin and y«liant Atchicves 


ments, of this Houourable family, and the ir decen- 
dauts* - 


A N D TAE 


; P QT 


On vai 
Subjects and Ocegfions, 


By THE HONOURABLE 5 


P ALEXANDER ROPERTSON.. 
—— STROWAN, ENA 


8. 


— 


TFunumgs fenacem * opti virum, 
' Non civimm ardor, pi ava Jubentium, 
If Non vultru inſtantis tyramd we © SO ICs 
To Alente guaitt ſolids. * Hor. L. 3. bs. | 


— ä —— —— 5 4 
} — - 
. 


* D I N B o & 6 ky. 
10 
I 
15 


\ 


rinted for, and by Alex. RoptaTSEN in Mes 
Cloſe ; w here Subfcribers may call for then Co 
[Price T 10 . Shillings and * 


— 928 
We 
Fi. 3 


DU 


8 
1 
en 
icvcme 
Strowaf 
Subſcrij 
try-me! 
in the * 
Scotlan, 
it's Lib 
I flat 
of this! 
by che 


o 
} <A. Fl, FT. ISO 
e e e Tr FER gn 


Ei Hs OH HI TEL 


to — . 


— ——_— 


E N E 


DE "DIC TION 


DUNCAN. ROBERTSON 
'Elqs Fs 


81 R. ; 4 3 | 
In following. Selection from. the moſt 
eminent Hiſtorians, Treatitig ot the Atch- 
icvements. of the Honourable Robertſon's of 
| Strowan, is publiſhed at the deſire, and. by the. - 
Subſcription-of a great Number of their Coun- 
try-men, u ho hold that family and of-ſpring, 
in the higheſt Eſteem j as being ever dear to 
Scotland, and among the Chict protectors. of 


it's Liberties. 
I flatter myſelf with hopes, that the ſubject 


lof this (mall Hiſtory, together with the Poems; 
| | by the Honourable Alexander Rubertſon 4 


DEDICATION. 

Strowan, will in ſome degree recommend the 

| pertormance to your favoui able acceptance, 
there may be defects that will not eſcape your 


to Excule. 


fing any more and date not touch the uſual 


but I hope you will not be offended, in my 
taking this Liberty, of making this Public: 
declaration. That I am · with very great 


Eſteem, | ; 3 
; © _ Sir, | 
Your Moſt Obt: 


Humble Servant: 


At EXANDER | RoRTSsoR. 
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| obſervation; which. [ hope you will be pleaſed 
I muſt put a Conſtraint upon myſelf, from 


method of addreſſes, Which you will not permit, 


* 


FS 


te obſervation of the behaviour and ſucceſs of 
Other men. 


T H B 


PREFACE 


HE uſefulneſs of that part of Hiſtory, 
which treats of Geneaologies, hath been ſo 


amply ſet forth by divers authors, that it would 
be in vain to make any additions. It is ſuffi- 
cient to ſay that exprience teacheth us, that 


nothing makes a deeper impreſſion on the mind 
(which is naturally inclin'd to knowledge) than 


| 
| 
| 


ö 
; 
[ 
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The Hiſtorical Geneaological account of the 


Reobertſons of Strowan, they are decended from 


theGreatand powerful Mac Donald's Lord's of the 
Iſle, who lived in the reign's of King Alexander 
the II. and Ill and in the earlieſt accounts they 
were warlike-men, and ſeveral times got the 
command of the Perch · thire Highlanders who 
bad the courage and Spirit, to fight for the 
freedem of their Country, and when Paliol and. 
his party aroſc in oppoſition againſt King Ro- 
bert Bruce, they valiantly weakned the 1 0 
that. that parry, and contributed greatly to the 

bliſhing c of Ling Robert 0 3 
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that part of the country; In ſhort they were all the 
loyal ſubjects to king Robert, and. no leſs to his } ed to 

fon King David, as witneſs the unfortunate under 
expedition into England, the battle of Durham, time, 
Duncan and Robert was both taken priſoners, Robe 
with their royal leader anno 1 346. , Mont 
Robert the II. barron of this family, wha great 

had been priſoner with bis father ohrained from ment 
King David Bruce, for his gocd and faithiul ved d. 
ſervices a grant of ſeveral lands in Perth-ſhire, and 4 

/ Upon the murder of King James I. when whol, 

* the Nation was like to be involved in a civil I Pets 
war. This Robeit was the main inſtrumem ens 
* 20 cruſhing their. de ſigns, and gave them no Abende 
room for executg their wicked meaſures. He Hi 
was the only man f power in the ncighbour- only 
hood of Walter Earl -f Athole. to whom theſe Strou 
re gicids fled for ſfrelter. But Robert not only in Ce 
"apprehended the Earl himſclt. bat alſu Robert Ares 
Staham, anotbe Cof the cheif actors in that acted 
moſt Horrid tragedy, and they met with the $ FP" 
Juſt puniſhment of their villiany. 8 11 
As ſoon as King James L came of age he J 2 

| offcred to red ard Robert ſuitably for the great Pi F 

| ſervice he had done to the Crown and Kingd-m, = 
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_ but all he defired or — was to have 


The PREPACE. © © i 
all the lands he was already poſſeſed of, confirm. 
ed to him and his heirs, &c. which was granted 


under the great ſeal I: Ning Charles the fi ſt's 


time, Strowan raiſed a Regiment of the clan 
Robertſon's and accompanied the Marquis of 
Montroſe in all his battles, and was by that 


great man, appointed Col nel of his own Regi- 
ment by his commiſſion which is ſtill preſer- 


ved dated the 10th of June 1646. his conduct 


1 2nd bravery was remarkably pood during the 

u hole courſe of the civil war, ſufficien ly ap- 

4 pcars from che many letters he received from the 
| King, the great Montroſe, and General Mid- 


dleton, which is ſtill preſerved. 

Here I ſhall leave it to the following Hiſtory 
only I ſhall mention, that the Reobertſons of 
Strowan, and their numerous decendents, bo'h 


in Scorla: d. England, and the moſt of Europe, 
America and the eaſt and welt Indies, have 


acted in iheir ſeveral Stations, with Honour and 


| af probation. 


They have been connected in Marriages in i 


the Royal families both in Scotland and. Eng- 


land, and among many Noble tamilies both in 
Scotland, and England, which is well docum- 


ented, both by the Scots, and Engl; Hiſtorians 
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UE Robertſons in- Scotland are deſcended 
af from the great et e 
lords of the ifles. | > 


AnGvus, progenitor "of the Earls of Roſs 


I Antrim, lords Macdonald, Sc. lived in the 
1 reigng of king Alexander II. and III. was de- 
| ſigned by the highlanders of Cowel, probably 
om the place of his nativity, is well docu- 
Y mented in the Peerage, and left iſſue ſeveral 


B WE p > lex 


2 The HISTORY of the 
I. Auander, lord ot the illes, his ſucceſ- 
for. | 1 


| Peerage, * 2. Duncan, progenitor of this | 
here by ng- family, to whom. and his iſſue we F I 
ſtake heisca. ci fine theſe memoirs F 
led Donald. by K . | 1 Kin 
23 wh 


I. DuxCAN, ſecond fon of Angus lord of 
the iſles, n tie Gaclic language was called, Do- | 
noch Ravir Macinnes na Coalich, that is, Dun- 
can the fat or cor pulent, ſon of Angus of Co- 
wel; and. bis poſterity were called Clan Dona- 
chy, Cc. According to Mr Nizbet, Duncan 
a  Macdonrel obtained a grant of ſe- 

ſbet, vol. 
1- page 30. Yeral Jan. is in Athole, tor having 

deſtroyed the wolves who greatly 

infeſted that country 

This Duncan was Bon in the end of the 
reign of king Alexander [: 1. and it is certain, 
was ſettled in the, higb'ands cf Perth- ſhure be- 
fore the coronation ot king Robert Bruce; and 
having gat a conſiderable footing in Rannach 
and the Rracs of Athole, was very ſcruceable 
to that preat prince after his defeats a at Dolree, 
Mcthven, ABN | | 

Duncan then refided much at Loch-Tim- 
mel, where it is faiu he received and protected 
: 9 his 


3 


TY ROBERTSON ff STROWAN. 3 
ef- his majeſty, when in diſtreſs; who promiſed, - 
I when his affairs took a better turn, to reward 
bie his benefactor Ce. 
King Robert lurked alſo in the wood of 
# Kinnachin,in the neighbour-hood, of this loch, 
3 where there was a hut built for him; and the 
place is known. by the name of Larigh Tynaki 
(that is the veſtige of the king's houſe) to this - 
wal a day It ſeems the queen had been Wey of 
chere alſo; for a pool upon the ti- the tamily pe- 
ver Timmel ill bears the name of . 
an che Queensfery fromm dhe incident of her majzſ- 
{e- ty's croſſing there. | 
th Y There are many remarkable ade of this 
Duncan handed down, and ſtill believed in 
he I boſe parts, of which: we ſhall only mention a 
few. He baniſhed from the north ſide of 


80 Lech-Ramoch: a tribe, called Clan Lan Lea, 
4 who were in the; BalioF's jatere(h, and is. ſad 
h 1 have planted a part of that diiict uh 
Je Maegregurs. He often ct mmmanded conſt- 
& derable bodies of fuoh: Per th- ure highlanders 
| a had courage and ſpirit to-fight fon tha free» 
* dom. ard. inde pe ndoucy of their country, 


n ee he confiderably weakned the Baliol 
B 2 party, - 


: their writs. 


The HISTORY of the © 


4 


bliſhing of king Robert's authority over all ta} 


part of the country. 
He was ſometimes nieknamed- Coriſhach- 


more-fea, that is, the big or great warrior of- 


Fea Chorie. This i rs a little river that runs in 
a retired glen behind the mountains of Ben- 


rannach, which Duncan found a proper place 


of reudezvous when he was preparing for * 
ſecret expedition. 


In ſhort he was certainly one of the greateſt 


warriors of his time, and deſervedly a mighty 
favourite of king Robert Bruce, 


Fiſt. of the who nobly rewarded his many faith- 


en ue ful ſer vices, by confirming to him, 
and his heirs ſeveral lands in A- 
thole, which his poſterity long enjoyed. 

As Duncan had been a faithful and loyal 
ſubject to king Robert Bruce, he was no leſs. 
ſo to his ſon king David; and tho' then an- 


eld man. he with his eldeſt ſon Robert, ac- 
companied him in his unfortunate expedition 
into England, to the battle af Durham, where 
they were, both taken .prifoners, . | 


We wich their 1 leader an no 1346 
k. 44 accoruing 


Party, and contributed greatly to. the eſta- | 


POPPRISON of STROWAN. 51 


— according to Mr Rymer who ſays, Ang! tom V. , 
at Duncanils Macdonnel et Rubertus fi- Pa g 5 184 


lius eius frijones, Sc. anno 1347. 
- JF He married a daughter of Callam 8 
f RLemnich, as the highlanders deſigned Malochn 
n carl of Lennox, by whom he had two tons, 
— ff 1. Robi t. his heir | 


e 2. Parrick, anceſtors of the 8 of 
y- . T ude, of hom ſeveral conſi ſerable families, 
= in. Perth-ſhire are deſcended. 

n He aftcrwards got a charter from the bi- 
7 Iſhop of Dunkeld whica 18 itil! 


Ip: eſerved. nobili viro: Duncano aire. 4 fam 
Struan. 


ag ae Aubolia, et bareawbus futs naſculis, 


n f terrarum de Adulis, & c. or Apnadull) dated 
„ im December 1 338 - 

| And dying ſoon thereafter in an-advanced- 
il; Jags, was burried at Dull in- Athole, whire hig 
ſs. Aerave is ſtill to be ſeen;.and nuch admited: * a 
on: its extraordinary length; | | 
mY He was ſuceceded by his eldeſt ſong; — 
288 H. -Rosrr T, ſcœond baron · of | 
oy Ichis family, whq was taken priſoner RR . 
„, wich His aber at che bade of Durham,, as be- 
6 ore obſerved.” muy 


B * with 
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"The HISTORY of the 
He obtained from king Divid Bruce, for 
bis good and faithful ſeryices, a, grant of ſeve- 
ral — in Pei th- hire. by his charter under 
the great ſeal, Roberto filio Duncani de Actbolia, 
emnium terrarum noſtrarum de Fordill in 2 feodo 
11 bereditate, . e. to which William 


diſhop of St. Andrews, Pati ick biſhop of 
Brechin, chancellor, Robeꝰ t lord high ſtewatd 


of Scotland, earl of ae the 


Xin David's 
book ef char. king nephew, Robert de Er- 
ters, No. 42. ſkine, lord great chamberlain, &c-. 


are witueſſes, dated at Perth the 244 


day of May, the 3 3d year. 6f. the king's $ $e1g0s, 


which is 1362. M 


To wham. this. Robert was e is not. 


come to our knowledge, but he appears to- 


have died in the reign of king Robert II. aud 
left iſſue a ſon and. ſucceſſor. 


III. Dude, third baron, promiſcuouſy. | 


; Sonny: de Atholis el de. Strvwun. 


He married a dailghter of the fa 
zy: mily of Graham, 85 whom he, 


had three ſons... 
7 Rubebt, his heir. 


2. Duncan, picgenitor of - the FIST As 
of Inches, of whom in the Next title. | 


— 


7 3 3. Sas 


ROBERFSON's of SFROWAN. 7+ 
3. Thomas Duncanſon, father of , 
Mathilda, who obtained a charter — pub 


from king James [I of the lands of 
Strale ch in Strathardiel, &c. anne 14 51. 
Mathilda married John Reid of Straloch, of.. 


| 
1. whom baron Reid is deſcended. 

; ' He died in the reign of king James I. and 
„ 


was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſon. 
- 3 IV. Ropzrr- DuxcAnson; of Strowan, 
- I 2 ſteady loyaliſt, a great patriot, and of un- 
1 daunted courage and, reſolution. 
„ 1 Upon the execrable, murder of. king James 
| I. when the nation was; like. to. be involved. 
t. in a civil war, this Robert was the main in- 


2 A ſtivment in cruſhing. the deſig ns of the parit=.. 
1. cies in the bad, by attacking them with luch . 4 
VIgOur and Expedition, as gave them no room 
* for executing their wicked , meaſures. lle 
Y Y was indeed the only man of power 
in the neighbourhood. of Walter AllScot hi 
earl of Athole, to whom the tegi- 
cides naturally tied for ſheltes.. But Robert 
not only apprehended the earl himſelf, but al- 
ſo Robert Graham, another of the chief ac- 
tors in that moſt horrid tragedy, within two 
W of * Blair-caſtl, at a litle rivulet called © 
5 Graham's 


1 we HISTORP ofthe 
| * Graham's burn On account of that Sn ich R to 


this day, and they met with the juſt paniſh- 


ment of their villany. 


As ſon as king, James. H. came of age, ho 


offered to reward Robert ſuitably: to the- great 
ſervice he had done the crown and kingdom: 
But all he deſired or accepted of. was to have 

all the lands, he was already ppſſſſed of con- 
firmed to him and his heirs, &c. Accordingly. 
p. upon his own reſignation; he got a charter un- 
| ger the great ſea}, in which are the following 
words · Pro zelo, favore; et'amorequrs gerimus 


er gadiftum Ryber tum Duc nfm procaptioiem= © 


i1quifſim! proditorir quonilam Koberti de Grabam, 


et pro u Roberti Duncunſin grutuitis dli- 
gentiis et lavoribus cirtid caprionem ejuſd f 
viii proditorts diligentiſime et curdialſſime 


„ fats, c. Cc. co ir mae &c the foliow 1 ing. 


lands under different denomunations vis; The 
| 7 merk lands of Strowan, the 55 murk-lands. 


merke land of Fe{cally. and: Daferl the lands of 


1 | in Rannoch, the 20pou:id-iarti/of ;,ermors thic 2 
Deleabon, the lands of RillitHangy,. the: baros 


i I ban v Mun ite Steat wel teen i 6 A thole, 


"_ * be tor AS ... 
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nics of Bunaguard ad Baluawerſt, 


extending 


ROBERT SOM f STROWFAN. 9. 
extending weſt and north to the — = pub. 


FJ marches of Inverneſs, Cc. Or. all 
erected into one free barony to him and his 
heirs, as fülly and freely as the ſame had been 
poſſcſſed and enjoyed by his predeceſſors, &c. 
&. This curious charter is confirmed by king 
James II. i 5th Auguſt 1451. | 
Ne allo got. added to his armorial bearing 
for creſt, a dexter hand ſupporting | 
an imperial crown, with this motto — * 
Vir tutis gloria merces ; and below, an cl 
a ſavage in chains, in place of a compartment, &c. 
He married lady Margaret Stewart, who, 
after her huſband's death, in a charter under 
June great ſeal, is deſigned: Domina 
Chart. in 
Masgareta Stewart re i la quo- pub archive. 
dam viri nobilis Roberti Duncanſon. 


| 4e Strouun Tc, 
By this lady he had three ſuns. 


1. A exander Robertſon, his heir. 
2. Robert Robertſon of Dalcabon, progonts>. 


tor af the eatls of Portmore. 
3. Patrick, who had a charter of ſome houſes 


and lands from the Friars of Perth; Wig 
wherein he is deſigned frat#germ- _. 75 
£245 Alexandri Robergſon de Arenen Je. 


8 ; 


— gn IIs 


w Tie HISTORY of is 
He died in the end of the reign af king James 


I. and was ſucceeded by his eldeſt fon, 


v. ALEXANDER RoBERTSON of Strowan 


who, tho patronimically ſo called, yet we find 
he aſſumed Robertſon for his ſrname, which 


heand the deſcendants of his family have enjoyed | 


ever fince.. 


He. . firſt Eli ſabeth Lyon 


Pecrage. daughter of Patrick third lord Glam. 
page 656. 
tis, who was grandſonof lady Jean | 


Stewart, daughter of king Robert II. 


This appears by a charter under the great 
feal,, Hiexandro Robertfon de Strowsn, et Blife. 
abethe Lyon, filie Patricii dom ini 


Chart jr G/ammis eps {poſer trrrarum bar” 
oniee 4 be Se. Gr. dated. ſt 
April 1460. | 
Buy this lady he had four ſons ant! one daughter 
| 1.ſt Duncar, who die beſore his father | 
wFhout iſſue. | 
2 2 Robert, who cattied" on the line of they 


pubarchiv. 


family. 
3 Ardrew, pro fro 
Killichengy, of 


alonny, 


nfeve ofthe Re gereſens oP 
the Re bertſe ns of Bla- 


ch. 03k, Lady kir hy Bul:acraig,. Liloeh) Cult 


Stewart, daughter of John cal 


| & Pigorna,&c. dated 24th April 1504. 


of Faſcalzic. &c. of whom in title Faſca!zie, 


ROBERTSON fSTROW AN. 11 
alonny, Eſtutye, Edradynet, Cc. &c ere de- 
ſccnded. 

4. Janes, anceſtor of che Robertſons of 


Calviie, Elauphety, Auchlecks, * 1 ri- 


* -nifour, Ge. 


His daughter 2 was married 
to Andrew Murray of Ogilvie and Baronage, 


Abercairny, and had ifſue* 7 
He married 2dly lady Eliſabeth 


Pecrage, p. 
49. Nu t's 


of Athole ute rine- - brather of K. 8 eitt. page 72 
James II. and. got a chi Sj un. ct Chart 10 pub 


arcinv. 
the great (cal, Alexander Robertſon de 
Sirowanet domi ic I/ibe''ee S : Kart 


eius ſponſe, terrarum de Dyfert, Faſc allæic, 


By this lady he had twOſons and one daughter. 
1. Aexarder, progenitor of the Rohertſons, 


27 obn, of whom the Robertſons of Muir= 
toun, Gladney, &c are deſcended. Vide their, 
proper title. 


His daughter, Margaret, was 
married to George feventh garl of * * 
Firel, and had iſſue. He died in 
an acvanced age, about the year 1506 or 7. 


I. 


48 - The HISTORY of the 
VI. Rox xx r. eldeſt ſurviving ſon and ap- 
parent heir of Alexander Robertſon of Strowan. 

| married lady - Stewart, daughter 
nn 4 rk of John earl of Athole, ſiſter ot Ris 


hes 'Dan -rf father's ſecond wife, and died before * 
* | his tather, leaving » Hue a ſon, 


VII. WilLLIAM RoBERTSON of Strowan, 
who ſucceeded his grandtather, to 

— pag whom he was ſet ved hcit anxo1 508 
if In the reign ot king Janes V. this 
1 4 William had ſome difference with tlic carl | 
| Athole, about their ma! ches, WiC vcaliuned | 
4 3 ſeveral faminy cu; alu Wullam at 
. or the jaſt, it is ard, was murucred by me 


PO | 
of the earl's men &c. anno 530. 4 
He left ilue a ſon and ſucceſſ „r, 


4 VIII. RoßrRT RezerTSoN of Strowan, 
1 who was young when his father 


Retouripub 
3 was killed, but was ſerved heir to 


| him anno 1 539. 
He married Mariotte, daughter nd heireſs 
of Jobn Maclean Ardnamurchan, which ap- | 
l charter under the great 
cas, Roberto Robertſon as Sirowan 

| | 4 


upon his tather's relignation, got a 


| family of Gath, by whom he had 


ROBERTSO Neof STROW AN. v3 


Strowan, 6 Maruta. Maclean ejus /jenſe | 


terrarum de Frana, Stroxe, Kingaldy, Ge. in 
Perth- hire dated 3oth January 1 541. 
* her he had 1 two long. 
William, his heir. 
a? Donald,. who carried on Fa, lineof the 


family. 
He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt fon, 


IX WII LtAu Robgx Treo Ste wan, who, 


Chart: in pub. 


charter under the great ſeal from archiv. +» 


queen Mary, Willielmo Robertſon, 
apparents i deStrowan, terrarum bar nie de Strow- 
an, Oc. in perth- hire, dated loth Novem. 1546. 

He married a daughter af Menzies 
of that ilk, by whom he had no children: and 
dying without —_ was . by his * 
cher, 


IX. Dean p. who married firſt, Janet, 
daughter ot Neil Stewart ot Foſs, a cadet of the 


Writs. of . 


© 


one ſon, | 
Robert, his peir. | 


He married 2dly (allo in his brother's lifes 
time ) Beatrix Fa:quharſon, which appears by 


a charter under the . ſcal, Roberto Reber t. 
8 | fon 


Ub . The HISTORY of the" p 

ſon, er germano Wii (ge:mi Robertſon de | the 

Strowan et Beatrice Ferqubar/on | 

. —_ wr - eus Sponſet Roberto Robertſon n 

£745 hito. terrarum de Cuchoran | 

=, Corry, Auchinrow, On dated 1 Sth Augult 
4 587. 

By this lady he had alſo. an, Duncan who, 


Lied EN iſſue. 
He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt fon, 


i RoßfRT RosrR TSO, tenth baron of 1 
Sion. who a got a charter under the great | 
Stirs, ſeal Roberto Robertſon . 
: 8 fl Marr 's guondam Wi: 8 - 
* Robert en de Strow4n, ſerrarui de Ru, nach, 
Kinlocb. Mure, Lo on, Vinerall, Sc. all united 
to the barony f Strowan in  Perth- FE, 
it 14th January 1500. e 

This Robert being a bad œchnomiſt. aſie- 
nated and fold. a confiterable part of his eſtate, Y XI 
but having done it vitho it the kings kno Vledge 1 
er conſent. the ſale was reduced by a decreet,of | ? 
of recognati n, and a grant thereof given to | 
. Robertſon merchant in Edinburgh, a near F pu ar 

. relation of the family; upon Which 


Tidem. he got a charter under the great ſeal, 


dated 7th Auguſt. 1605; but he reconveyed | 
the 
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the ſame under a ſttict entail to the ſaid Rob= 
ert of Strowan and his heirs-male; they carrying, 
the name and arms of the family of Strowan, Se- 
| He-marricd Agnes, daughter of — Ms 
I Donald of Keppoch, by. whom he had four 
k ho and one daughter, 
Alexander, his heir. | | 
2. Donalll, deſigned tut tor of Strowan; of- 
whom after wards. 
of z. Duncan, of Drumachine, of whom . 
it can Robertſon, now reprelentative of the family 
or Struwan is lincally deſcended, as will be- 


„cho n hercafter- 


5, 4 James, who married Margaret Robert, 
4 | daughter of Faſcalzie and had iſſue. | | 
E, His daughter Mary Was ** to MACE) ; 
5 M'Intoch Ot Strone. 4 

e He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſonz- 


XI. ALEXANDER RoBERTSON of Strowa n- 
who, upon his father's. reſignation, got a Thar- 


ter unde: the great- ſeal, Alexander” | 
chart. in Robergſon apparents da Strowan ter- 


pu arcuiv. 
rarun baroniæ de Strowan, cum lb. 


molendinit piſcationibus Ic. in Perh- thire, dated 
| dihFebcuary 16 30. 


* 


Co 5 
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- _, He maried Margaret, daughter 
Conrad 1 of George Gizme of Inchbraik ie, 
by whom he had one ſon, 
| Alexander his heir,-----ard a daughter, 
Margaret. martied to Campbell of 
Lochdochard, ſon of fi Duncan Campbell of 
Glenurchie. 
He died a young man, 2 nnο 1636, and was 
ſucceeed by his only ſon, 


XII. ALEXANDER ROBERTSON of Strowans 
who being an infant at his fother's death the 
tutition devolved upon his uncle Donald, who 
acquitted himſelf with great fidelity and ho- 
nour, and was ever afterwards defigned tutor 
of Strowan. As the tranſactions of this brave 


man mike a conſiderable figure in the annals of 
this family, we ſhall take the liberty to inſert 
as many of them as is conſiſtent with the 
brevity of this work. 

Donald Robertſon, tutor of Strow an, fend 
ſon of Robert. No X. of theſe memoirs. being 
WM invariably attached to the intereſt of king Charles 
j | I. and having the command of the clan Robert- 
v9 during the minority of his nephew, was of 
i} great ſetvice to the royal cauſe. 


— 


. He 
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He raiſed a regiment of his friends and fo 


: | Io vers, was joined by hi is gallant. brothet 
S D:ncan, He acemp nied the marcuis of 
Montroſe in all his btrl6s, and was, by tha 
| great man (who was then com- . 
f mander in chief of all the king's - * 
forces appointed colonel. of his 
1 regiment by his co.r muſion, Which is ſtill 
I preicrvcd, dated 1oto June 1040. 
; That his conduct ani bravery was remarks 
s ably good during the whole courle of the civil. 
e © war, ſufficiently appears from the many letters 
9 he received from tac ki ng, the great viontroſe, 
+ general Middleton, Sc. waien are ſtill preſerved, 
a and we have hereto ſubjoined copies of two of 
> them; as they give ſome light into the tranſ- 
F actions of thoſe turbulent times, vi. one from 
t the king, the other frond: Rn ene 4 
8 Cantos N- 5 


f 1 
Truſtie and weill bilored, we rants you weill. Aim 
ve have heretofore ret eived frequent and ample teſti- 
monie of you . 75 fidelitie and loy alte 16 our bluſect 
f#thcr and leiffe, and your tuffermys fo the ame ther 
Bearer bcreof gener 10 maj ur Willom Drummond ins N 
given us a full accovn of the continuance and conſtaucie 
of the ſame affect h und enrage in you towards us an. 
our ſervite, for hier we have thought! fitt«to re W. 
| you;our printehe thanks 2cceptatione; and to uſſure y 
gh that,” when God ſhall inable us, we will reward your» - 
| faithful iervices, K repair your Ne Wa Kkuvow » 
3 «ho "a 1.4 52 Ts at C3 Ar: N 


0 


* 
* 
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weill, we need not incourage you to uſe your utmoſt 
power and credit to aſſiſt thoſe who are intruſted by us 
to conduct cur afteirs there and who, ve bopt, with 
God's bleſfiny, will be his inſtruments to redeime your 
comte from the opprelion, ſlavery, and tyranje it now 
groans under; What we have done, and intend in perſon 
to doc towards it, you will underſtand by this bearer, 
who will likewayes tell you the good opinion we have 
ef you; and ſo we bid you Fairwcill Givenat hantilly, 
the 31ſt of October . the tyfth year of our reign. 
Directed thus, To our truſtic and weill beloved, The 
tutor of Strowan. | 
7 SGeneral MipDpLErToN's Letter. 
Tho you cannot but be affected, yet you will not 
winder at the ſuhject of this letter >. hot 
diſſipointed us in not keepingthe rende vou and 
and divers oythers baſlie deſerted us, we being ready to. 
march with MæCloid, — and their people. 
Yeſterday called ane counſell of warr, wher we moſt 
ſerrouſſio weighed and fullic debaited every thing rclait- 


Ing to his Majeſtie's ſervice ; aud having found thar the 2 8 


treacherie and deſer tion ot many of thoſe who had Join= 
ed in it, aud were «minentlie eonſiderable, have reduc- 
ed the huſineis to {uch a condition that we were forced; 
to conclude it impoſible now to carie it one with the 
meaneſt hope of advantage: and «hall finding it very 
improbable, it not altogether impoſſible, te get the 
advyce ef your lf. and all the noble men and officers, 
which we moſt earneſtlie wiſhed in this fad exigent that 
Every man's judgmem might have goue along with ours, 
without manietaſt prejudice in many reſpects, it was 
unanimouſly- concludit veceſſarie to ſend: for a paſs for | 
ſome perions to treat, for the , laying down of arms, 
with Monke, and to d-fyre a ceſſation rather than fool- 
iſhlie to tacrifiee the lives and fortune; of thoſe w 
have moſt loyall e and noblie re ſiſted and conte mned i 
eifficulties temptations, and diſcouragements and are yet 
moſt willig tu ſpeni . cher laſt mere een 1 
fa, all humane apprarange, preclude, as far as Tr 


ROBERTSO N. of STRIOV AN tg 


Y immediately after the reſtoration, 
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Jyes, all future hopes of t is kingdom's libertie. I hall 
not need now to inſiſt upon particulars, onlie we are re(- 
otved,if fair and honvura'vle conditions be d--ny:d, never 
to abandon. one another, but ry periſh altogether being 
perteitly confident you will ſhire with us. All th it ars 
now in arms ſhall be cu nore ien ſit in the a creme nt, 
and every thing ug u and (to upon that can reaſon- 
ahlie de expected. I have lent for a ceſl ition, and do 
deſyre that in the mean tyme you mi draw up near 
together as you can conveniem lie, both to ſend me your 
particular deſyres, and to be in readin-ſs to meitt and 
Joine with us, aither ty conſult or act as we (hall hive 
occaſione, and you ſhall receive aitvertiſement. Send 


your letters to Glengarie and they will be ſaiflie deliver 


ed to your affectionate friend and ſervent (1i ne) 725 
Middleton Glenelg, this 13th December 1654 Direct- 
ed thus, For my honourable friend the tuter of Stro wan. 

Duncan, having ſpent the greateſt part of 
his patrimony in the ſervice of the royal fa- 
mily, during the civil war, king Charles II. 


in reward ot his merit and faithful 2 of the 
ſervices, ſettled a handſome penſion 4 
upon him whica he enjoyed as: long as he 
lived... | | 


He married a daughter of George Grams 


of Inchbraki-,. relict of Alexander Rot oa; 
of Lude, but died without ſurviving ilue.. 


4s ſoon as he cam man's eſtate, he embrace. 
A the ficit oppertuaity of ſhewing that he was 


0 


as ie FISTOR Tote 
ot inferior to any of his brave anceliors in 
loyalty courage, Cc. &c. 

There having been ſevc ral diſputes between 
the earls of Athole and thi; femily abort their 
marchies, &c, they were at laſt (in the the reign: 

of king Charles the Il.) all happily, 
— acommadated, and lex ner was 
| ſerved heir 10 nine of his piedecel- 


ſors 22d Februats 1631. 
He married. 1, Katharine, daughter or ſir 


James Drummond of Machany, progenitor of 
tbe viſcounts of. ee, and by her had | 
a ſon. 4 
Robert, who died before his äber, withcut- 
iſtue. and a daughter. 
Aue. married to- Hugh, ſecond — af "I 
James M acdonnald ninth: Bares of Slate, Pr 
net ang had. iſſu e. 1 100 


He. married, 2dly, Marian, daughter — 
neral Baillie of Toriwoodhead, ptogeinitoof 


lord Foreſter, by whom he had :two uns ang 
oue daughter. ui 4290632: G2 he z 0 

1. Alexander, his hefe 1% 7 
2: Düncan, a brave officer, who ſerved i in 
Ruſlia with honour and reputation for ſeveral 


211 481. A tv 2441 40 (9) T L 40 . 1, 3 . p15! Yeats 
— & > . 


- 
1 if 


BROBERTSON's f STROW AN. 23 


q will be mentioned hereafter. 


years, under Peter the Great, by whom he 
was highly eſtcemed, and in his fervice roſe 


to the rank of a colonel, He married a 


daughter of William Robertſon of Inches, by 


I whom he had only one daughter, and dicd in 
#7 Sweden, without iſſue male, anne 1718. 


Alexander of Strowan's daughter, Margaret, 


He died anno 1687, and was ſucceeded by 


i his eldeſt ſurviving fon, 


XIII, AtexanDER ROBERTSON of Strow- 


; an. who was ſerved heir to his father e i 


Alexander, anno 1688. | 
When the revolution happened, he was & 
ſtudent at the univerſity of St Andrews, yet 
left his ſtudies, and joined lord Dundee, for 
which he was forfeited, tho under age, by Wo 
decreeto! parliament in ablence,arno 
1690, which obliged him to retire — 
beyond teas, where he remained 5 
till her majeſty queen Anne was pleaſed to 
grant him a remiſſion, and reſtore him to his 
eſtate, anno 170 3: But he neglected to get this 
ne w gift paſſed the ſeals, whereby the forfei- 
ture in 1690 was never legally repealed. 
This Alexander, with a regiment of his 
elan 
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clan, joined. the carl of Mar in 1715, and was 
taken priſoner in 17 16, but with the aſiſtance 
of his titer Margaret, made his cſcar e, and a- 
gain retired to France. | 

In 172 3, king George. I. was. pleaſed to te- 
fore tus eitate of, otto an to the family by a: 
new gift and charter under the great ſeal, to 
the ſaid Margaret ſiſter of this Alexander. a d. 
in 1720 ſhe diſponded the ſamne in truſt for the 
behoof of her brother; ſubſtituting (in the! 
event of his death without lawful heirs 
of his body,) Duncin. ſon of Alexander 
Robertſon of Drumechine her fathei's cou- 
ſin, and the ondoubted next la vful heir- male: 
of che tamily, Margaret cicd unmair.ed anne 
1727. Her brother having returned t Scotland 
in 1725, obtained a remiflion tor his life, aud 
got poſſenon of his eſtate which he enjoyed as 
long as be lived, © It was altedged he joined tie 
young pretender i in 1745, but no act of rebel⸗ 
bon could be proved: upo: him before the courts 
of Oyerand I erminer. He Gicd in ApHII 1749 
F intheviſt year of his a age. | | | 
1 He was a man of extraordinary parts, © 
bl ſprightly genius, and extretacly beloved by alf | 


1 who knen! hint: II. bad a mighty vc va tor r poet= 
ry. 
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ry, which, ſeveral pieccs of his Mill extant do 


ſhow ; but inany uf the bert of his performances 
were never pubhihed, and us mott certain, that 
ſcveral of theic peices, that aſter his death ap- 
pearrd in print. were never by him inten ed 16 


be made public; He had too much ſente and 


judgment to give offence to matality or decency, 
He dying without lawtul iſſue, in him ended 
the whole male line of Alexander, eldeſt fon of 


Robert X. baron of Strowan, and Donild the 


tutor his ſecond fon, dying alfo without iſſue as 
before obſerved, the reprelentatio 1 of the family 


& devolved upon the deſcendants uf Duncan the 


third ſon before mentioned, to wi:om we now 
return. 


Xl. Duncan RonrrTsN of Dramachine, 
third ſon of Robert of Strowan, No. X: of theſe 
memoirs, was a man of large ſtature, great 
ſtrength of body, and urdapnted curage. He 
accompanied his elder brother Donald the tuto, 


had a ſhare in all his fe tigues during the civil 


war, and had the good fortune to ſave the town 
of Perth from being facked and deſtroyed. Cc. 
He acquired the lands of Drumachine from 
the family of Achols, which became the tirle 
of his family, - a 


He 


— — 
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| He married Dorothea, daughter of Neil 

Stewart of Feſs, by whom he had four * | 
1. John, his heir. 
2 Donald 


2. Duncan. .---- 4. Patrick. 3 
He died ange 1688, and was ſucceeded by | 


- His eldeſt fon, 


XII Jou RoBEFRTS&0N of. Drumachine, 
who, anno 1677, married Cecilia eldeſt daugmh- 
ter of Robert Stewart of Fincaſtle, by whom * : 
had a ſon and ſucceſſor, | þ 


XII. 4LexXANDER ROBERTSON of Dru- ] 
machine, who with his father's approbation, f 


anno 1703, married Margaret, eldeſt daughter 
of Patrick Robertſon of Faſcalzie; by whom ; 


be had tuo ſons and one daughter. 
1. Duncan, his heir now repreſentative of } 
the family of Strowan. . | 
2. Alexander, a lieutenant colonel in the , 


ſervice of the ſtates general. 


His daughter, Emilia, was married to Do. | 
na'd Robertion a captain in the French ter- 


vice, grandſon and heir of Donald, ſccond ſon 
of the above FR . of Drama- 
eine. 


He was folate by his eldeſt fon, 


XIV, 
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il g XIV. Duncan Roß ERTSON of Druma- 
chine, who upon the death of his couſin Alex- 
ander of Strowan, anno 1749. ſucceeded to the 


eſtate of Strowan, and is now deſigned by that 
title as next heir- male of the family. 


He accordingly by his doers got poſſeſſion 
of the eſtate, at the ſight and under the pro- 


tection of the ſheriff of Perth, to whom the 
papers of the family were delivered, and ſafe 


ly conveyed 10 this Duncan of Strowan. 


But he having been excepted by name out 
1 of the laſt a& of indemnity, and the ſentence 
of forfeiture in 1690 neyer having been re- 
m | verſed; and as in king George I's. grant of 
che eſtate to the family in 1723, a faculty of 
of © revocation was reſe: ved to the crown, Duncan 
| was diſpoſed, and the eſtate of Strowan was 
he Y annexed to the crown anno 17523 and he and 
his family were obliged to quit their habitation 
and retire to France anno 1753. | 
In 1739, he married Mey, daughter of Wi. 
liam lord Nairn, fon of John marquis of Atholes 
Jy whom he hath. two ſons and one daughter. 


1. Alexander.=== 2. Walter-Charler-Colhers 
WEL 0 D | * both 


| 1 famil of- Strowan. Sik 1 ( : E's + 
1 1 line of the. * b; Jr ma, 
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bath officers i in the Scots brigade i in the ſervice 
ol the ſtates general. 

His daughter, Magarer, is married to Lau- 


rence Oliphant of Gaſk. | 1 
is WM M 8. by an 
| Euler, three wolves heads eraze ed argent, 
armed and laugued azure. - - | R bu 
Cxxsr; a dexter hand holding up au im- fall 
perial crown proper. | + 
Morro, Virtutit gloria merces. ns * 
With a wild man chained lying under the | . 


ED of: their arms. 


0 H [ E F 8 EAT 1 | 
The Caſtle of Garth. Innetveck, Mount An | 
lexander, Sc. Ce. in Perthſhire. | 
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| Uncan of Strowan, No: III. of the 
D preceding title left iſſue three ſons. 


1 Robert, his ſacceſſor, who caticd, on the 


2. Duncan, progenitor. of the Robertſons of 
Inches. 
Jap 3. Thomas 
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3. Thomas Duncanſon, of whom in p. 406. 


I. Duncan, ſecond ſon of Duncan third 
baron of Strowan, in the reign of king James 
I. ſettled at Inverneſs in the * way, 
and had a ſon, 


II. RoszrT, who carried on his father; 
buſineſs at Inverneſs, and having been ſucceſs> 
full in trade, acquired ſome houles and lands in 
that town and neighbourhood, and was father 
ot, p 

III. Jonv, who followed the example of 
his eoulin and chief, and aſſumed the ſirname 


ol Robertſon, which he and his poſterity have 


enjoyed ever ſince. | 
The above three generations are inſfrudted | 


by an original charter, which we have ſeen, 


whereby this John diſpones, ſome burgage 


lands acquired by his predeſſors, to Thomas | 
Muſhet burgeſs of lnverneſs,. Cc. 


in which are rheſe words: Joban- Chart in ar- 


c iv. fam. 


nes Robert/on filtus et bieres Robert! 4 


beet Duncon, Ee. alineſe, oc. con 
Moriah, &c. dilecto mes Thome _— Gee. 
g 2 0 chatter is dated z20ch April 1448. | 


D 2 | He 
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He left two fons. - 
1. Laurence, his heir. | 
2. William, who cartied on the line of the , 
family. | f 
He died in the end of the reign of king of L 
James III. and was lucceeded by hls eldeſt ſon, * 


IV. Laurence RontrTsown, who pur- 
chaſed from the moneſtery of [nverneſs a large 
ſlate houſe in that town, by a charter from 
Henry Duvar the prior. with conſent of the o- 
ther brethren of the monaſtery, dated anne 
1517, which houſes is in the poſſeſſion of the 
family of Inches to this day. 

n left a ſon, 


* V. Joun RokERTSsOx, who 2 
1 ſuceeded, and was ſerved heir 10 
his father in the reign: of e 

James V. : 
But dying without iſſue, was ſucceeded by 1 
his uncle William before mentioned. 


IV. William RonzrTSON, aint ſon 
ef John, No. III. of this genealogy, tclided Þ 
alſo at Inverneſs, and was ſerved # 


I Ye : heir | in 3 his nephew John, | 2. 
; 55 table 
He x 
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He e t ifſue a ſon and ſucce or. 


V. Jonn RonexTsoN, merchant burgeſs 
of Inverneſs, who being a man of great ſtrength 
of body, and of urdaunted courage, was nick- 


named Stalwart Fobn. 
He was ſtandard bearer tolord Lovat at the 


bloody conflict fought between the Macdo- 
nalds a d Fraſers at Lochlochy, anno 1544. 
where he remarkably diſtinguiſhed himſelf ; 
and the ſervice he did the Fraſers upon that 
occation. has always been acknowledged by 
the family of Lovat. 

He was one of the chief magiſtrates of In- 
vernels, and having been ſucceſsful in mer. 
chandiſing, acquured ſeveral lands in 
that neighbourhood, and refided the hig. 
chicfly ar Kylmalis near that town, 
where there is a piece of ground called Robert- 


feng Field to this day. 


He maried; 1ſt, a daughgter of vyrits of this 
Hugh Roſe of Kilravock, by — bers of 
whom he had two ſons: N 

1. William, his heir, afterward. deligned the | 


elder: * (6%! 
2. 23 Who acquired fron he. 
table lub, ects * Inverneſs, but dying with 
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out lawful ifſue, left his effects t) his natural 
fon: Jobn Laurenfon, who was legitimated in 
the year 1620 Oc. 

He married, 2dly, a daughter of 
Fearn of Pitcullen, by whom he had three 
ſons and one daughter. | 
1. William, called the younger progenitor 

of the Robertſons of Kindace, of whom in the 
next title. 

2. James, of whom the Robe! tions of Ship- 
land are dæſcended. He was one of the bailics 
of Inverneis Fc. 

3. Jobn, who married. and had a ſon, cap- 

tain Villiam Rob r ſon, father of Hugh Kabert- 


ſon merchant in Inverneſs, who rt leveral 


ions in a profperous way. 
His daughter was married to a ſon of lord 


Lovat, and 4 was ſucceeded by his eideſt fon 
of the firſt marriage. | 


VI. Wanda RoBeRTsoN the | 
elder, who married Margaret, daugh- F 
ter of bailie William Paterſon of 


Writs of 
the family. 


Weſter Inches, by Agnes Roſe hiswite, adaugh_ 


er of Kilravock, and by her he had two ſons. 


a 9 * heir afterwards of Inches. | 
2 | JR - 2, . anes, 


R © 


2. 
reſid 
weal! 
ther 

H 
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2. James, who went to Poland, where he 

refided many years, and acquired conſiderable 

wealth, and dying there without iſſue, his bro- 

ther John of Inches recovered moſt of his effects. 
He was ſucceeded. by his eldeſt ſon, 


VII. Jon RoprrTSoON, who pjgm, | 


acquired tne lads and barony of Inch- 


es, anno 1649, Which became the chief title of 
his family. 
He married Janet Sinclair, aid to be of the 


family of Rattar, with whom he got a conſi- 
drable acceſſion to his eſtate. By her he had 


three ſons and one daughter. 
1. John, who died before his ſather un- mar- 
ried. 
2. Villiam, who became his father s heir. 
3. Hugh, who was provoſt of Inverucls, and 
married Sibilla, ſiſter of Simon laſt lord Lovatę 


] by whom he had: a fon, John, who died' 
1 without iſſue. 


His daughter Marjory was mk, iſt, to 


Angus Macintoſh of Davie or Daviot,.ot whom 


Macintoſh, and ſeveral other families are des 
cended. She was married, 2 fly, to Colin 


Mackenzie of Redcaſtle, without iſſue. 


* 
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John of Inches, in the end of the teien of bad ſ 


king James VI. acquired the barony of Kilca- Ichant 
both, the lands of Leys &c. and having been Eiq; 


lett the filth part of the water of Neſs, which brave 
was the property of ſme: of his predecefſors, leiute 


he was paſſeſled of an opulent eſtate. Eaſt | 
He died in the reign ot king Charles I and in He 
was ſucceeded hy his eldeſt ſurviving ſon, . f 


VIII WII II AM RonrRT SON of Inches, Sydſe. 
who was bred to the law, and ſtudicd at Leyden WM iſte 
with the celabrated fr George Mackenzie with Wh be, 

v hom he contracted a friendſhip, u hich ſub- | 
{ified as long as they lived. | 
He married 1ſt, ( ano 1668) Margaret,. 
daughter of Hugh Roſe of Kilravock» | 
Tbidm who died anno 1669, leaving iſſue of Mo 
only one daughter whodied in infancy, WF 14. 

He metried 2dly, Sibilla, daughter of G 8 1 
Themas Mackenzie of Pluſcarty, ſecond ſon of K. 
Kenneth lord Kintail, by whom he had three anno 1 


{ons and three daughters. 

1. Jobn his heir. 

2. Jom as, a bailie of Inverneſs, and receiver 
general of the cuſtoms. He married « daugh- | 
ter of provoſt Coutts of Montroſe, by whom he 

© had | 


„ 
8284 4 
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had ſeveral chidren. His ſon Milliam, a mer- 
hant in Holland, hath a ſon, Peter 4 


1 Eiq; who went into the amy, add by. his 
Abravery and merit, is riſen to the rank of a 
® leiutenant colonel, and is now in Betavia in the 
Eaſt Indies. William hath alſo two daughters 
in Holland. 


3- Hugh a merchant in Inverneſs, who mar- 


| : ried Eliiaveth, daughter ot Robert Aitchilon * 
Sydſerf, and had ſeveral children. 


1ſt daughter, Jean, married to Duncan More- 


Robertſon, brother -· german of Alexander Rob- 


rtſon of Strowan, to whom ſhe had only dae 


daughter. | 
2. Fanet, married to - Roſe of Holm. 


3. Maryory, marine to £4 Pin ons Pearſon 


| of Montroſe. 


He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſon, 


IX, Joux Rogkxzresox of Inches, who, | 


anno 1703. married Barbara, daughter of cor 
F1onel fchn Balfour of Ferny, ſecond fon of John 
third lord Burleigh; and in their contract of 


arriage, the eſtate was entailed upon the heirs- 


male of the marriage, &c. By her he had one ſon · 


William, his heir, and two daughters. 


34 Me HISTORY of the 
1. Barbara, mariied to Duncan Forbes mei- 
chant in Inverneſs. 
2. Sbills _ _ | 
He was ſucceeded by his only fon, 
X. WILLIAM RoBERTs0N of Inches, who 
married, 1ſt, Jean, daughter of colonel William 
Murray ſecond fon of ſir John Murray of Phi- 
liphaugh, by whom he had ſeveral childrens ® 
whereof only two ſons and two daughters, ſur- 


yived. 
1. Arthur, his * | 


bp Captain T, homas Robertſon, a brave officer, j 
who ferved with great reputation in the Eaſt | 
Indies along with major Munro, captain Car- : 
ſtair $, Sr. ; 
1ſt daughter, Barbara, married tolicutenant 
William Fraſer, and had iflue, 
2. Johanna. . L 
William of Inches had by his ſecond wiſe 
one daughter, 1 
Margaret 1 
He was ſucceeded by his eldſt ſurviving ſon, | 


II. ARTHUR ROBERTSON, now of Inches, 


Elq; 
ARMS 


ROBERTSON: KINDAGE 3s 
ARMS. 


Robertſon of Strowan's, within a border 
ngrailed. 
who | (rer; a ſwan proper. 
Morro; Vite facierao nemine bimcat. 


lam 

hi- ; CH 1 R F SEAT 
* | At Inches in Inverneſsſhire. 

ur- 


NN N E „ IK 
K OBERTSON ofKinpace. 


ILLIAM RoBERTSON, eldeſt fon o] the 
ſecond marriage of Stalwart John, No.. 
. of the preceding title, obtained from his 
W:ther in patrimony ſeveral bur ige ands about 
Wnverneſs, and having carried on a very extenſive 

Frade in the mercantile way, acquired vaſt rich- 

. and purchaſe ſe. eral lands, viz. the lands of 
rkney in the ſhire of Nairn, anno 1615, the 
Nands of Kindace in Inverneſs-ſhire, &c. anno 

639. which laſt became the chief title of his 


Ns | amily. 

He get a charter under the great 

8 acl, W illelmo Robertſon burgen, de Chirein pub. : 
Inver m/e, ws ville et terrarum de Eaſi- | 


er 
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er Kindace Sc &c. dated 19th March 163:. num 

He married Elſpeth, daughter of Mr Thomas WM  -G 
Howiſon miniſter of Inverneſs, by whom he 


had fix ſons and three daughters. ; n 
1. William 2. George; both died un- dace 
| of fir 


married. 
3. Ci bert, who became his . 8 =P 


4. David. 
5. Matthew Robertſon of Dachcart Ye 
6. Jobn. 
1. daughter, —— married to bailie F inlay 1 of Jc 
Skinner merchant in Inverneſs. : [ 
—_— married to- Grant, alſo a mer- 1 
chant. icht 
3.——, married to Robert Roſe of Merk- derte 
nie, provoſt of Inverneſs, : 
| He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſurviving fon, 4 


Writs of II. GitBERT RoBER TSO of Þ TV 
the family == 
| Kindace, who martied Margaret, eh 
1 daughter of Colin Mackenzie of Kinctaig. 


by whom he had three ſons and two daughters. Ship! 

1. Williamt who died unmarried. | dug! 
| 2. Colin, his father's heir. 14.0. 
* and his two daughters Frances | 2. 


and Javet, were al wel Lang, and left a He 
[ numerous John 


ROBERTSON KIND ACE. 37 


1. numerous iſſue. 
mas Gilbert was ſucceeded by his ſon, 
he 


Ill. Colin RoBHRTSOoN of Kin- 
dace who married Rebecca, daughter 
, of fir Robert Munro of Foulis, baron- 
et, by whom he had two ſans, 
1. Villiam, his heir. 
2. George, who was ſheriff: depute and com- 
miſſary of Roſs. Fe married Agnes, daughter 
Jof John Barbe of AIdowrie, by whom he had 
four ſons. 1. Andrew Robertſon writer in Ding- 
Vall. 2. David, a merchant in London he died 
without iſſue. 3. Mr Robert, miniſter of Ed- 
k. MW derton. 4. James, bred to the {ca, and maſter 


Joa ſhip. 
Colin was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſon, 


Baronage, 


p- 8.5. 


on 59 f 


of IV. WII IIA RoBerRTsoN of Kindace, 
et, Juho was cornet of dragoons, and married, 1ſt, 
is, | Catharine, daughter of Robert Robertſon of 
s. I Shipland, by whom he bad two ſcns and 


; doughters, 

1, Charles, his heir, 

2. Captain Archwbald Robert/on. 

He married, 2dly, Anne, daughter of fir 
John Munro of Foulis, baronet, without iſſue. 


E He 
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He was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſon, 


, cant Rog rRTHSON, Eſq; now of | 
Kindace. who married Janet, only daughter of | 


Hugh Roſe of Clava, = 
ARM o ane 

ä The ſame with Inches, with a proper mark ny 
of cadency. C Elo 

| CHIEP SEAT | 1 
At Kindace in Inverneſs-ſhire. | TY Cri 
41111111111 1111111111141 : 
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| LEXANDER RoBERT+0N fifth baron of g 
Strowan, married to his ſecond wife lady a 
Elizabeth or Iſabel Stewert; daughter of Ihn dau: 


earl of athole, by whom he had two ſons and 4 
one daughter. | 
1. Alexander, progenitor of the Robertſons 
of Faſcalzie, &c. 


2 Jebn, fuſt of the — e | : 

His daughter Margaret, was married o „ 
George ſeventh eail of Errol, in tl 
matr 


I. Jond ReBERTSOPN, a zounger on p Alex 
ander 2 


of 


k | 
2 
4 


| daughter of Fohn Reid of Aikenhead, 
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ander fifth baron of Strowan, lived in the reign 


of king James V. and having ac- — 
companied his ſiſter the counteſs of ofthis fam. 


ily, ſigned 
Errol to the north, he ſettled there, hots cp * 


1 — atteſted b : 
and acquired the lands and bar — 2 
ony of Murton in the ſhire of tlurteenth 


Elgin and pariſh of Kinloſs, which baron of 


x : Strowan. 
became the chief title of his family. 


He martied Margaret, daughter of fir James 
Crichton of Frenaraught, only ſon and heir of 
William third lord Crichton, by lady Margaret 
Stewart his wife; daughter of king James IT, 

By her he had one ſon, 9 


II. GII BERT ROBERTSON of Moirton why - 
ſucceeded him, and married Janet, Ibidain, 


and liſter of the celebrated Robert Reid biſhop 
of Orkney, who was miniſter of ſtate both to 


| king James V. and queen Mary. And by her 


he bad a ſon and ſucceſſor, 


III. Davip RoazRTSON of Marton, who 


in the reign of king James VI. lbidem. 


married a daughter of the familyof 
Ianes, by whom he had two ſos, _ 
. E 2 1. Villian 
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1. William his heir. 
2. David, who married and had iſſue. 
Tie was ſucceeded by his eldeſt ſon, 


Iv. WILILIANM RBERTSCN of Muirton, 


who in the reign ot king Carles |. married 


Ilabel, a daughter of Mr Andrew Petrie, of an 
arcient family in that country, by V ho he 
had four ſons and - daughters, 


Ibidem. I. Jchn Reber ſen cf Muirton, 


who ſucceeded him, but died with- 
cout iſſue. 
2. William of Gledney, of 3 afterwards. 


3 Jerom Robertſon of Whitſled, who will 


likewiſe be mentioned hereafter. 
44. An dre, who alſo married and had ſeveral 
children. His daughters names and their mar- 
Hages are not come to our knowledge. | 
V. WiLtiam,' fecond- fon of William 
Robertſon of Muirton, was horn aro 16 56, 
and lettled in the county of File, where he ac- 


quired: the lands of Gladney, which became 
the title of his family. 

le married firſt a daughter of doctor Mite 
cheil, by whom he had a numerous iſſue of ons 
and daughters. | 


I. 


* 
b 
1 


ROOHERTSO Ve IR TON ve. ar | 


VI. Davto Robe TSO of Brunton in 
Fife, father of David Robertſon now reſidenter 


in Edinburgh. 


2. Mr Wil'iam Robertſon, hte one of the 
miniſters of Edinburgh, father of the. learned 
doctor William Robertion, now one of the mi- 
niſters, and principal of the univerſity of tha t 
city, c. Sc. who is married and hath iflue, 

William of , Gladney, married 2dly, Janet 
Meldrum, widow of Mr Andrew Grierſon' a 
younger ſon of the family of "ON by whom he 
had no iſſue. 

We now return to 


V. JeroM RoBEeRTs0N of Whitſled. in the 


fouth- country, third fon of William of Murton, 


by Iſabel Petrie, who was born at Muirton anne 
1662, and'marcied 1ſt------ Pollock, by whom 
he had no ſurviving iſſue. - | 

He married 2dly, Mary Bowis of the county 
of Ducham, by whom he had ſeveral childten 
who all died unmarried. He married, 3-ily, 
Chriſtiari, only child of captaia Patrick Skirvin, 
by whom he had one ſon, 


VI. WILIA RoBeRTSON Ec; who now 
o refides 


42 The HISTORY of the 
reſides at the ſaw-miln near Leven | in Fiſe. 


ARMS, 


Gules, three ereſcents interlaced or, betwixt- 
as many wclves heads erazed argent, armed 
and langued azure, within a border of the third, 
charged with eight mullets of the ficlt. 


CREST; a dexter hand ifluing out of a cloud, x 
holding a garb proper. thei: 
Morro; Perſeveranti dabitur. Rob 
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E A R L of PoRTMORE. | 


it. 
4 OLLIFR Earl of Portmore. at Wey bridge 
3. | CA a beautiful ſeat on the River Thames, in. 
j the County of Surry. 
L-4 This Noble Earl whom we now treat of, 


their immediate anceſters was Sir Alexander 
Robertſon, a Cadet of the Honourable Houſe. 
of Strowan, which was a man of diſtinguiſhed 


merit, and created a Barronet, by King Charles 
the 11. on the 26th of February, 16 6. He. 
for reaſons, aſſumed the Name of Collier and. 


after defigin'd bimlelt Sir Alexander Robertſon, .. 
Alias Collier. 

dir DAvip his ſon not chuſing two names 
adheared to Cellier; he was remarkably Vailiant . 
anc had a great hand reducing Ireland to obed- 
tence, ann 1691. 

He was created a peer of Scotland by patent, 
dated the 1ſt of June 1699. And in the iſt year 
of Queen Anne, he was made a Major-general, 
end was dignified to the titles of Farl of Port- 
more, Viſcount Milſington, in the County of 
W Lord Collier, Ge. the 13th April 


1703. 


4 The HISTORTofth {| 
1703. In Augu/t 1713. He was appointed 
Governor of Gibraltar, in April 1714, He 


got the command of the koyal Regiment of 167 
Scots Dragoons. Joe! 
CuAk LES. his ſecond fon Earl of Portmore, _ 
was member of Parliament for Andover in FF _ , 


| Hamp-ſhire, and Eiected one of the ſixteen Rob 
Scots peers, in 1734, and in 1741, a Knight [ 
of the moſt Noble order of the Thiſle. | 


In their mari iages they vere and is Conected 1 I 


with ſeveral Noble familys in England, Rob 
| Jof 

S ,ο⁰,ο,j Aae L 
COLLIER Eulof Poarmwoxs, bin 
HOUGH the firname of the Farls of | ſerve 
Portmoie is Collier yet they are origi- | E 
rally ſprung from the ancient family of Ro- * 
Fertfon's of Strowan, the chief or head of that * | 


great and numerous clan in Scotland. - 
The immediate anceſtor of this nobe fami- _ 


ly was. 


Port 

I. Sir ALEXANDER ROBERTSON, a e- 4b 
det ot the laid honourbale houſe of Strowan, mad 
who ſty 1 


— 2 
— — 
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who being a man of dutinguiſh- 2d, 

merit, was created a baronet by Scotchcomp. 
and Salmun's 


king Charles II. on 26th February abriag. 
1076, He ſettled in the province 


of Holland, where he mide a conſiderable fi- 
oe, gure. He aſſumed the firname of Collier, 
op aal was alter vards - deſigned. fir Alexander 


b Robertion alas Collier. 
nt He left iſſue a ſon and ſucceſſor. 


ted | II. Sir David, who dropped the name of 
Robertſon altogether, and retained oaly that 
of Collier. | 
bps | He was a man of a rare military genius, He 
on many. occaſions, remarkably diſtinguiſſied 
himſelf by his courage and conduct, and de- 
ſervedly roſe to the higheſt rank in the army. 
He was in great favour with king William, 
was very inſtrumental in reducing Ireland to 
his Majeſty's obedience anno 16913. and tor 
his good and faithful ſervices, was g 
raiſed to the dignity of the Peerage 8 
of Scotland, with the title of lord 
Portmore, by patent, dated 1{t June 1699. 
In the firſt year of queen Anne, he.was- 
made a major-general, and was by her maj.-. 
ſty further dignificd with the titles of carl of. 
Portmore,. 
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: Portmore viſcount Milſinton, in the 
_— —_ county of Roxbrough, lord Collier, 
corpore. Oc. by patent to the heirs male of 
his budy, dated 13th Apiil 1703. 


In 1710. he was appointed commander in 
chief of her mzjeſty's forces in Scotland; and 


in January thereafter, he was made a gencral 


of foot. 


In 1712, he commanded part of the army | 


m Flanders, under the duke of O1mond ; and 
that ſame year was conſtituted one ot the pri- 


vy council to her majeſty, and a knight of the | 


moſt ancient order of the thiſtle. 


In Auguſt 1713, he was appointed gover- | 


nour of Gibraltar, In October. thereafter, 
, was choſen one of the ſixteen Scoich peers to 
the fourth Britiſh. Parliament; and in A pril 


1714, he got the command of the royal rei- 


ment of Scotch dragoons. 

He married Catharine, daughter of ſir 
Charles Sidley of Great Chart, in the county 
of Kent, Baronet, who was by king James 
VII. created counteſs of Docheſter for lie 

By her he had two ſons. 


1. David, lord Milington, 


2. Charles 


J 
2 


father 
Ie 


pater 
ed Br 


„ 
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2 Charles Collier, Eqs who became his 


'S father's heir. 


ID2vid Icrd Milſingt- n, eldeſt ſor and ap” 

tert heir of David carl of Portmore, marri- 
ed BriJgate, danghter, of John Noel of Wal- 
cot, in the cc unty of Northampton, Eſq; a 
ſon of the vitcount Campden, by whom "a 
pad ſeveral chiliren, who all died in infancy, 
He alio died before his father, without any 
ſurviving iſſue. 

The old earl died anno 1729, and 1 was ſuc- 
ceeded by his eldeſt ſon, 


TH. CHARLES, ſecond earl of Portmore 
who, in his fathers lifetime, was choſen mem- 


ber of Parlament for Andoyer, in Hunplhire 
and after his father's death, was elected one f 


the lixicen Scoich peers to. the eighth and 
ninght Britiſh Parliament, in the yeass 1734 


and 1741, and is alſo a knight of the moſt no- 
ble order of the thiſtle. 


He married Juliana, dutcheſs dowager of 


Leeds, daughter of Roger Hele, in 


19; Collin 
the county of Devon, Eſq; by 8 eg. 


whoſe names have not come to our 
knowledge. | 


whom he had ſeveral children, vel. 1. p 256. 


ARMS, 


* 
. 
- — — — 2 Der nor ener — — 


— 
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Cue, a cheveron between thre: wolves We 
heads couped argent, iu ee trees argent, fruc- tt 
ted, of the firſt. | | 7 

CREsT ; an vnicorn's head rampant argent, 1 
horr ed and unguled vr. Ala 
 EnppoRTFRS; two wolves argent. | Mac 

Morro; Avance. : T 

5 | " 1 "TY the 

As we now have finiſhed. the Strowan's fa- Wo 

-mily in Scotland as far as we know, yet we 8 : 
are afured there is ſeveral good families omit- his r. 
ed, ue have not got inſerted, for want of in. aſſun 

1 prede 
formation; we ſhall inſert ſo far as we know Ce 
ef their deſendents in England, and having not figure 
the intellegence which was promiſed, we ſhafl and h. 
core lude firſt in Scotland, that the Robertion's Dons! 
3s net only numerous in the Highlands, but ſprung 
allo in every County, City, Town, Parith, and we c 


Vilage in the low Country, ſo that no clan in ment! 
| Scotland i is fo numerous; and in England their decent 
delendents are under theſe honourable names, oment 
v Robertſon, Robertſon alias Collier, Robin- 4 
ſon, Robeſon, Robiſon Robſon + &s, Menfi 


1488. 
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ALEXANDER FEARL of STIRLING. 


We [mmeadeatly have received accounts of 
this Noble family. 


| T is the general opinion of our antiquaries, 
that thoſe of the firname of Alexander, Mac- 
Alaſter, Robertſon, &c. are decended of the 


MacDonalds. 
That Alexander MacDonald, a younger bn of 


the Lord of the Iſles, baving acquired ſome 
lands in Stirling and Clack:;ninnan hires, fix d 
his reſidence at Menſtrie; and that his poſterity 
aſſumed the firname of Alexander from their 
predeceſſoi's Chrittian name. 

Certain it is the Alexanders were making a 
figure in theſe countries ſcveral centuries ago, 
and have continued to quarter the arms of Mac- 
Donald with their own, to denot their being . 
ſprung from that I'luſtrious houſe. And though 
we cannot fix the preciſe time of their ſettle- 
ment in that country, yet we ſhall deduce the 
decent of this Noble family by authentic doc- : 


WF Oments. 


I. ALEXANDER, proprietor of the lands of 
Menſtrie, in the reign of King James IV. anno 
1488. | 
5 F In - 


3 é 
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In a diſpute betwixt the Abbot of Cambuſ- 
nethan, and Sir David Bruce of Clackmannan, 
about the marches of ſome of their lands „ hich 
was ſubmitted to a perambulation and afſize of 
the principal gentlemen in the neighbuurhood, 
this Thomas Alexander of Menſtrie, together 
with Andrew Mercer of that Ilk, William 
Stirling of Tillicoutry, and ſome others were 
appointed arbiters: they ſettled the marches and 
made up the differences, by ther decreet-arib- 


' . tral 6th March 1505 


II. ANDREW ALEXANDER who ſucceeded 
his father had two ſons. - 

J. ALEXANDER his heir. 

II. ANDREW ALEXANDER, wha was bred 


* 


W w che Church, and in aſine of Colin Earl of 


Argyle 1 5th November 1 529, is deſigned An- 
areas Alexander. preaſoyter Ec. 

III. ALEXANDER ALEXANDER, third bar. 
on of Menitrie,-who made a conliderable figure 
in the reign of King James V, 


Amoglt the writs of the family of Argyle, 
Alexander, ſon of the deceſt Andrew Alexander 
of Menſtrie transfers all right of the lands of 
Menſtrie ia favours of Colin Earl of Argyle, his 
ſu pou dated the 12h of February auto ) 527, 


that 
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that ſame year there is a charter by Colin Earl 


of Argyle, to Alexandr Alexander of M:nſtcie 
of the lands of Duſlater in the ſhire of Stirling, 
which his father Andrew and Catharine Graham 
his mother were proprietors, I 5th January 
1529, Alexander their ſon and heir, married 
Elizabeth daughter to Sir Robert Douglas of 
Lochleven, anceſtor of the Earl of Morton, by 
whom he had two ſons. I. Andrew his heir · 
II. Wilham Alexander. 

IV. Ax DREY ALEXANDER fourth baron of 
of Menſtrie, ſon and heir of Alexander before 
noticed. he died and left three ſons, I. Ale 
andet his heir, II. John promiſcuauſly 
in Middleton and in Gogar, Il. James. 

V. ArtxAnDER fifth baron of Menſtrie, 
was attorney for the Earl of Argyle ann 1542. 
He died n 19g and left iſſue a ſon. 


VI. Sir WILLIAM ALEXANDER G6xth baron 
of Menſtrie, -afterwards Rat] of Stirling. au 


1596. He got liberal education, and compoſed: 
ſeveral peices of Poetry, which was greatly E- 
ſeemed, he was pitchel ap 0 ns travel with 
the Earlof Argyle, as a tutor and governer, and 


in his return becam a great katoullte of Kung 
F 2 35% on 


| 
| 
| 
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James VI. who Knighted him and made 
him maſter of requeiis ae 1604, 
he ſettled a Colony in Nova-Seotia in Ametica, 
vpon his own charges, and was granted a Chas. 
ter-Royal 21ſt September 1621, he got like- 
ways a (harter under the great ſeal, of ſeveral 
lands and baronies in Scotland, too numerous 
here to inſert. King Charles I. appointed Sir 
William Lieutenant of Nova-<cotia, of which 
order Sir William was the firſt, and obtained 
the privilege of coining ſmall ccpper money, 


-which- was a ſtep greatly inveighted againſt, at 
that time, he was appointed. ſecretary of ſtate, | 
in anno 1626, which office he enjoyed with 


honour. as long as he lived. In November 1627, 
he was conſtituted keeper of the ſignet in Scot- 
land; in July 1628, he was made one of the 
Commiſſioners of the Exchequer, and in 16371, 
he was one of the Lords of Seſſion; he was 
raiſed to the degnity of the Peerage by che titles 
of Earl of Stirling, Viſcunt Canada, Lord. Til- 
libody, &c. bearing the name and arms of Alex- 
ander. 14th June 1633, he was one of the 
council for the affairs of new-England, as he 
had intreſt therein, dated the 22d Aprile 1635, 

there was granted to him all that part of Ne w- 
England 
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bete wen the River of Kenebeck and St Croix; 
alſo all thoſe Iſlands of Stirling, or long Iland, 
which row make a confiderable part of che Pro- 
vincc of New-York; And he was at a very 
gr. at expence in ſettling . Collonies therein; 


particularly in Long · Iſland, where he introguced 


the firſt Britiſh inhabitants; which ſettlement. 
gave riſe to tne now CY * of 
New-York. 

VII. WILLIAM vilcount of Canada NP 

Lori Alexander, eldeſt fon and apparent heir 
ot William Earl of Stirling, was Preſident in 
Novx-Scotia. | 

VIII. Wirst. who ſucceeded his grand 
father anno 1640, but dying three months after 
it devoived on his uncle, Hendrey * 
his heir male. 

VII HEN DREx, third Earl of Stirling, mu- 
ried a daughter of Peter Vanlore, Kuignt, and 
Alderman of the C. ty of London; by whom he 
got a great fortune, and acquired an eſtate. in 
England, where he ſettled and his Poſterity 
continued to recide: but allways voted by proxy 
at the cleCtion's of the ſixteen Scotch peers, He 
bicd anno 1650, leaving iſſue one ſon | 


* 


* | VIIt. 
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VIII. HEN D REV, fourth Earl of Stirling, iſſue 
had four ſons and three daughters, L Hendry nov 
bis heir, II. William, III. Robert LV. Peter, they ried 
all died without iſſue, Iſt. daughter Mary, mar- to V 
ried to--- Philips Eſq; in the County of Berks, |. V 
who reſided in the City of York, Lady Judith Davi 
married Sit William Turnbull of Eaſt- Ham- in 1: 
ſtade-Park, in the County of Berks, Lady Jean. New 

IX. HEnpaey, fifth Eearl of Stirling, died a lai 
wthout-iflvue 1739; his two ſiſters Lady Mary, Vor 


— — —— — — - ” 2— — - 


and Judith, before mentioned, became his Co» daug 
beireſſes, and in him ended the male line f f Livit 
| Alexander Alexander, fourth. baron ot Menſtt E, 7 abetl 
ö Father of the fit, Eart Stirling, but the repreſ= Aim 
entation, in virtue ct the patent 4@redibus ma- to M 
ficulis.m fer peilum, appears to have devolved up- | IN 
| on William Alexander, who now claimes the Claim 
title of Earl of Stirling, being linealy decended Y Sure 
| from Jobn Alexander, uncle to the patentee. . Engl 


; V. Jeu, 2d ſon of Andrew, VI. Alexan= ned. 
der Alexander in Miſlnab, fucceded him and g 
leſt iſſue three ſons, I Alexander Alexander | being 


— 


— — — 


in Kinkelh whoſe male line is now extinct, II. of ch 
David, who carried on the line of this family, made 
| HL. Patrick who married and had iſſue VII. Tr 


David Alexander of Ward of Mythile, he had | beit 
two ſons, and two daughters, I. Willam Alex- 


anger, whoſe only 5 died * 17 59 
Hue ˖ 


— 
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iffae 1747, II. James, father of William who 


now claims the Peerge, I. daughter Janet mar- 
ried to Mr. MacLeiith, II. Chriſtian married 
to Mr. Caw in crie ff. 


VIII. James ALEXANDER; ſecond fon of 


David, in Ward: of Mathile, went to America 


in 1714, and was made ſureveyer-general of 


New- Jerſey, and New Vork Ce he acquired 
a lairge proprietary in Ne- Jerſey, and Ne- 
York, he had one fon, William his heir, and four 
daughters, I. Mary married to-Peter Vanburgh - 
Livingſton, merchant in New- York, II. Eliz- 
abeth, married to John Stevens, Eſq; of Perth- 


Aimbay, in New- etſey, III. Catharine married. 


to Major Walter Ruther foord, IV. Suſannah, 
IX: WiLLiam ALEXANDER, who now 


claims the honours of Earl of. Stirling, was 
Sureveyer-general ot New- Jerſey; and arrived in 


England from that Colony 1759; in. i7 57, he 


Y ſed out a write of mortanceſtor, in the chanc- 


eiy of Scotland. The evidence. of his claim 
being laid before a+ Jury. of fiſteen Gentlemen 
of the firſt rank in Scotland, they unanimouſly 


made ther return declaring him to be the neareſt = 


heir mole to Hendry Alexander, the V. Earl 
and was 5 — 20th of March 
d by Parlie- 


[ 
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ment, he will be the ſixth Earl of IStifling. He 
married Sarah damghter of Philin Livingſton, 
of the tamliy rr hy whom he hath 


iſſue, two daughters, I. Mary [1 Catharine, a 


one ot theſe daughters is lately mat rie to John 
fon and apparent heir of t ander Robertſon 
ot Straloehy, alias baron Reid, who is decended 


of the Robertſon's of Strowan. The Alex- 
ander's has purchaſed two preat eſtates in the 


Granad's, and one Robertſon a truſtce to them. 


Morro per mare 170 terrat. 
| Cn18e Scat, was at enſtrie in Stirling Shire, 


ttt rr rt r tt 


R O BIN SON of LEISEST ER. | 
gu James Robinſon baronet, in Couuty 2 1. 


Leileſter, he was a man of. great honour, 
and did many ſignal ſervices to his country, 
He marries Anne, lifter qaughter to vir Wiiliim 


Villers of Brokesby, whoſe deſendents came of 


the noble houte of F7lters in Normandy, and 
cawe into England at the time of the conqueſt, 
Sir John who was poſſeſſed of Brokesby. * 
married: to Colletta daughter and heit to Rich · 
ard Clerk, of the oounty of Huntington, Eſq; 
and long before his death was li wiſe poſſeſſed 
of How by, and of 40 Meſfuages, 20 Cottages, 
20 Totts, 2 Water - milns, 1000 Acres of land, 


0 0} 
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500 of Meadow, 2000 of Palture, &c. G. 
| He likewile had lands ani puiletlions in 
th & Brokesby, Huwby. lu that cuunty he died 
©, and left iſſue. | | 

n {| George, his fon and heir, aged 14 years or 
on more t his fathers death; his father left ſeve- 
ed ral lands which he had rng to his ſecond 
| wifes children. 

Sir George was firſt b to king 
James the I. afterwards a Gentleman of the 
Bed - chamber, maſter of the horſe, and at 
length Duke and Marqueſs of Buckingham, 
IEatl of Coventry, vifcount villers, baron 


1 Whadon, knight of the Garter, Ce. and a 
favourite of AL 4 9 the J. and wy 


9 3 Char les the 1 
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RO Bl N SON of Newsy, Vork-ſhire. 


fix the preciſe time of their fettlement in that 
country, yet we ſhall deduce it according to dur 
information. 

Sir Wilkam Robinſon of Newby- - hall, upon 


Swale in York-ſhirez was a man of great hon- 


He Was lucceeded by his fon and heir the 
t hondunble Sir Themas Robinſon, Lord 


Grantham, Knight of the Bath. ore of his Ma- 


jc ſty's moſt honourable Privy- Council, and fel. 
low of the Royal Scciety; he was created a | 


Peer, by the title of Lord G rantharn, of Granth- | 
am in Lincolnſhire, April 4, 176%, Geo. III. 
His Lordfhip married Frances third daughter 


of Thomas Woſley, of Hovingham, in York- 
ſhire, Eſq; and by her, (who died 1750,) he | 
had iſſue the Hon. Thomas Robinten, Eſq: \ 
member in the preſent parliament for the bor- 
* ot- Chcilt-Chuch, Hants, and a Lord of 
Trad 


T is the general opinion of ſome of our anti- | 
quaries, that the decendents of this honour- 
able family came from Scotland, and of the 
Robert{on's of Strowan, and though we cannot | 
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| our, and always was held in high eſteem for wort 


the many ſervices Jon to his King and country. 
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Trade and Plantations, now Lo d Grantham; 
che Hon Frederic Robinſon, and (wo daugu es 
Anne and Thereſa, unmarried. His Lo dih p 
ne Vas ſent Envoy Extraordiwary to the court of 
ot Vienna in 1739, and created a Knight of the 
Bath in 1742, the late Emperor of Germany 
ur performing the ceremony of inveſting him with. 
the order: he was appointed a Commiſſionor 
on 4 of Trade and Plauta tions in December 1,48, 
aud made keeper of (he Great Vardrope and 


n- 
or F ſworn One of his Majeſty' 8 moſt hon aut vie 
ve | Privy- Coucil, in December 1749. In March 


1754, his Lorcſhip was a lvanced to the office 
of Secretory of State for the ſouthern depart- 


ment. and in the month following was named 
FJ one of the Regency in his Majeſty's abſence in 
Ibis Germain dominions. In November 1755. 
he re ſigned the poſt of Secretary of State, and 
Ia {ew days aſter was appointed keeper. of the 
Great Wardrope. His Lordſhip was the fourth 
ſon of the late Sir William Robiuſon of Newby- 
hall, upon Swale, in Yorkſhire. _ 

His Lordſhip died the iſt of October 1770, 
at White-hall ee Univerecely regreated, | - 

| | MY Sir 


bo The HISTORY of the 
SIR LUMLEY RosinsoNn of Kent- Well- Hall. | 


IIR Lumley Robinſon of- Kent-well- hall in 
the County, of Suſſe x, barronet, lis pro- 
genetors came from Scat and in 1019. and in 
the year 1632 diſtiungiſhed themſelves tor the 
Honour of their Country, in the Regin of Mal- 
com Conmore. King of Scotland, they did ſignal 
ſervices. The above Sir Lumley's Widdow, 
was married to Sir William Foulis of 1 ngleby, 
his progenitor, David likeways cane from 
Scotland, at the time when the Norman Invalion 
was intended, this Sir David oppoſed King Wil- 
liam the l. being tieated with much Rigaur and 
ſeverity, came into Sco7laud, with Margaret the 


fitter of Edger Altholing, afterwards married to 


Malcom Conmore King of Scotland, and ſettled 
there where his decendents flouri(h to this day, | 
for which he cites, Biſhop Roſs's Hiſtory of 
Scotiand, after this removel tis likely this family 
ſettled in the North of Scotland, and gave 
Donations to a town of their name, which 
now belongs to the Monroes: its cerrain that 
ſeverals thereof bore conſiderable offices under 
the Kings cf Scotland; for William Foulis was 
keeper of the Privey Seal to King James I, 
1430. See Hollingſhead's Cron. Fol. 254, 


Dugdale 8. 
Sir 
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Sir THOMAS ROBERT Sof Glaſſenbury 


| | HIS Sir Thomas is decended frm a Gen- 
8 tleman in Scotland, Rookherit, who left 
e bis native Country, and cameggnto Goudhurit 
7 | in Kent, in the 3d year of the reign of King 
1 Hendry the I. had afterwards the virname of 
; — or Robertſon, and purchaſed certain 

7 lands on a hill called Goudhurſt, called Winchet 


x hill he there built a Manſion- houſe, calling it 
| Rookherſt ; after the former name in the Perith 


4 | of Goudhurſt. The family continued 274 years, 
e | till the Reign of King Ritchard the 2d, when 
o Stephen his ſon married the daughter of Wil- | 
lam Tyllye Eſq; of Glaſſenbury; he was in 


ber right poſſeſad threof, and built a fair ſum - 
f tous ; houſe, on the hill of Glaſſenbury, which 
Lame by Lineal decent, to Walter his ſon, in 
| the year 1472: he cauſed the ſame to be pulled 
down, and in the year 1473. at the charge 
j and expence of L 1800, built a ſpatious moated 
I houſe, which is called Glaſſenbury, i in the Par- 
Jim of Cranebrook; where they have ſince cons 
tinued, their being ſucceſſively 13 Efqr's'of the 
Name, till the year 1599. When Thomas 
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Erected a plainMonument of black marble in to 
the Chancel of the Kirk ot Cranbrook, with | 
an inſcription containing a memorial of his 
family. | | 
What I ſhall further obſerve, is their progen- 
tors, who firſt Miles in Engl, land, foreſook Scbi- 4 
land, on account of afſiſting Donald Bain, WhO 1 


Uſurp'd the Crown of that Kingdom) againſt | 
Edgar the ſon of Malce m King of Scot and. 
For the further curicfity ol this ancient fa- 
mily I ſhall give a ſhort ac count of one John, \ 
who had two wives, and was a man of great 
Piety and Charity, as his will ſhows, dated tlie 
goth of January 400 Ard he departed this 
lie the 7th of February the lame year. 4 
By his teſtament he orders Bis body to be 
| . 4 in the Church of St Dviſtan, at Cran- 
brook, before the Altar of St Gile' 85 and L io. 1 
paid out on an honeſt Tomb, for him and Agnes 
his Wife with a Writing which makes men- 
iicn of them; to the Altar he leavs 1 35. 4d. 
for bis tythes forgetien; alſd to the high Altar 
of Gutherſt 3. 4d. and to the high Altar of 
Meiden 204. and to Ralph Bever certain lands 
yearly, « on cendition he purchaſe cthets to the 
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yearly value of 6s. 4d. to find a lamp to burn 
Day and Night for ever, before the Sacrament, 
in the Chancel of Cranbrook, and for a Prieſt 
to ſay Maſs, weekly monthly and quarterly and 
ſo yearly tor ever; the ſaid Prieſt to have 1c 
Merks yearly. He wills alto that Robert Hoo, 
Parſon of Chart, have 20s. to pray for him, and 
houſing, and Ground be purchſed for 7 poor 
men at Cranhiook, and 7 men at Gutherſt, 
I and to bave yearly 135. 4d. the payment to be 
fa- 1 paid quarterly, and 137. 4d. yearly, to repair 
an, f their houſes, which poor men he appoints his 
eat Y heirs, to have the Election of, and that they 
lic lic uld pray for his Soul, his Wives Souls, his 
his friends Souls, and all Chrſtian Souls; and ſeven 

; years after his Deceaſe, that Cloathing be giv= 
en io 13 poor men and women, Gowns, Hoods 
and Coats, and to pay 6d to a Prieſt coming to 
his years- day and Gnging Maſs. 

1 he laſt Sir Themas we Wall mention, wes 
married in 1714. to Elizabeth, daughter and 
heir of Mr. Samucl New bery of London. 
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Mons ALEXANDER, 


1 N 


STRUANI 


Domini ſui Reditum. 


ræda ſui nuper BAT Avis ac hoſtibus ANG L183 
Fraudibus, heu ! victus, VEMIA dira, tus. 
Tunc mons vulgaris fueram, rudis atque profanusz 
Et captrous eram, dum meus exul berur. 
Deſeruere Dei filvarum, et numina fontiim ; 
Ipſe Ax GEN TIN us, ferre negavit opem. 
Clamant, cura, omnes, nobis indigna videtur 
Vel terræ aut montes, dum Roh ER T SON Us abeſt, 
Sed cito reperies reducem, patriægue parentem : 
 Mlius adventus, bujus et omen erit. 
Floribus exuto, fpoliato gramine et herbis, 
Heros Ranocus tandem inopinus abeſt, 
Acer et indomitus, vir fortis, MART1s alumnus, 
Et pius in patriam, mente manuque potens. 
STRUANO reduci caput alta ad fidera tollo; 
Mons ſacer effictor quique profanus eram. 
Floribus ac berbis decorat me gramine FLORA, 
A Me 
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Me decorant albis et alia mijta reis. 
Turmatim ventunt filveftres Digue Deeque 
NalApuugue choris Ox PHEus iþſe canit. 
Turba NovxxA ven it, deſpecta ſede priori, 
Fontis amat naſtri, plus HEL1CONIs, aquas. 
Hic paſcit PEG As us, ſolium me ponit APOLLO; 
Libertas rediit, cum pietate fides. 
Di juſti accelerent SATURNIA regna 7, 
Pollicitiſque velint addere facta ſuis : 
Exule $-----0, nulla eft fincera voluptas ; 
ILIE poteſt unus gaudia plena dare. 
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To Tis 


Anonymous Author of the Latin ODE, Sc. 


| Picture drawn fo full of Grace, there's none 
| Has vanity enough to call his own. 
I, who am conſcious of a low Deſert, 
Fecble in Pow'r as unadorn'd with Art, 
| Tho',glaring cn the Front, the Namedoes ſhine 
In Capitals, I ne er can deem it mine, 
But think your pregnant Fancy call'd to fit 
A far more perfe&t Object when you writ ; 
And, from th Abundance of your gen'rous Rage, 
For me have palm'd an Errot on the Age: 
7 Excule me then, it I renounce a Praie, 
i Tho' ſung in the Sublimity of Lays. 
The many ſhining Virtues you deicribe, 
4 Deſcendants of the Skies, a glorious Tribe l 
What Being i is there comprehends them all, 
And ſojourns in this mercenary Ball? 
ls there a poſtdiluvian Mortal dreams 
5 J He's bleſs'd with Fortitude in all Extremes, 


Who can inſure his Duty will not fail, 
When Gold and Titles over all prevail? 


| A 2 Ccleſtial 


2 S. TRUA NWZ Po ns. 
Celeſtial Influence muſt itſelf diſcloſe 


In him who ſpurns, indignify'd, at thoſe. 


Yet thus far will I own in ſome Degree, 
Not what I am, but what I with to be; 
Methinksno ſordid Gain ſhould tempt my Truſt; 
I yield to none in being nicely juſt ; 

Yet boaſting thus my equal Looks I fave, 
Since tke leſs honeſt Man is much a Knave, © |* 
Truth, like the radiant Sweets of Virgin-Bees, | 


In the ſame Soil admits of no Degrees. 
Tho' my Capacity to reach the Goal - if 
Be weak, yet ſtrong's the Purpoſe of my Soul: 1t 
Benevol ence reftrain'd can only hope, The 
Nor need the bluſh for Want of greater Scope; And 
Juſtice and Truth attend upon our Will, 7 Her 
Not fo the way ring Gifts ot Power and Skill; Let 
Thoſe Talents heav'nly Wiſdom often lends An! 
Jo thoſe who uſe them for inglorious Ends ws 
| While Faith and Honeſty unſhaken ſtand, Eee 
Ever obſequious to a juſt Command. 5 
wt 


ol could my Faith and Honeſty have Force F * 


And Skill to ſtop the Traytor's frantick Courſe, Por 


Then might I gain that undeſerv'd Renown | 
Which you profuſely heap upon my hoary crown, | 
— =: Thi 
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TO HIM SE TL y,. 
Againſt DisQUIETUDE and DES PAIR. 


ET Fortune do whate'er ſhe will, 
STREPHON, be calm and eaſy ſtill z: 
Whether the Dame be croſs or kind, 
Let STREPHON have a ſteddy Mind; 
The more he fills thy bitter Doſe, 
The leſs Reluctancy dicloſe; 

And when you ſtand on Ruin's Brink, 
STREPHON, 'tis glorious not to fhcink. 


If Fortune, which ſome call but Chances, 
The fairer Minutes ſhould advance, 
And unexpectedly ſhould raiſe 
Her Wheel to bring thee happy Days, 
tz * Let no exceſs of Bliſs create 

An Exultation in thy State; 

Our ſcanty Science cannot know. 
If ſeeming Good by truly fo; 
Fortune, or that which has the Skill 
To guide, (for we are guided ſtill) 
Commands our Riſe, commands our Fall;, 
ie, | For what EffeR tis hidden all; 

Y The main Reſult is barr d our Sight, 
n. ¶ Progreflive Wrong may finiſh Right 33 3 


4 81TRU ANS Por Ns. 
And what our Wiſh to day fulfils, 
To- morrow may conclude in Ills. 


What boots it then to fret and lowr 
For Things that are beyond our Pow'r? 
And if our Labour can redreſs 
Our Wrongs, let's try and hope Succeſs. 

Oh! be it STREPHON:s.conſtant Care 
Never to ſink into Deſpair; 
Deſpair is certain to prevent, 
But never prompts a good intent. 
Then STREPHON, full of Hopes, retire: 
To the Receſs of thy Deſire 
Thy lofty Mount, and filent Shade, 
For Peace and Contemplation made, 
Where Pray 'r and: Eraiſe, for what we need! 
And wiſh, alternately ſucceed; | 
There fix thy tow'ting Theughits above 
Vain-mortals,. on the Quire of Love, 
Whoſe Work is ever to amend 
Their State of Bliſs without: an End: 
They, boundleſs in there Sphere, advance 
In Knowledge thro the vaſt expanſe 
Ot the ſupreme Perfection 's Eye, 

| Sill riſing hort of tha moſt High; 


Still 


S TRU ANS PoE MS. 5 
| Still reading, by peculiar Grace, 

The ſpacious Volume of his Face. 

In which. the Glorify'd can ſpy 

Futurities beneath the Sky ; 

But for th' eternal Mazes none 

Can trace their Depths, but Gop alone. 


O! what Stupidity does reign 
In the unthinking Mortal's Brain, 
Who ſpurns not Ignorance, to riſe 
And grow, like thoſe, divinely wiſe ! 
When Charity and holy Fear, 5 
Obtain d by Fervency of Pray 'r, | 
Are ſure. to bend th' Almighty's Ear. 8 


Ev'n thou, not yet endo wid to ſcan. 
Joys inconceivable to Man, 


If with ſuperior Zeal inſpir d, 

May'ſt ope a Viſion much deſir᷑ d; 

A Revelation. from above 

May prop thy Faith and Doubts remove; 
The Heav'ns may draw their Curtians ſoy. 
As to unvail the Fates below: 

Reflective Rays, which ever ſhine- 


From the fair Mirror of the Trine, 
May reach thine Eyes, and render bright 
All intercepting Clouds of Night; 


il Tilt 


/ 
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Till the Adorable diſplays ? I. 
His ancient Aſpect full of Days; 5 
Wrapt in Refulgency of Rays; And 
There Love omnipotent, to will | 


And act in all things but in Ill, 

Reſides, and may be thought to ſay, 

« Prepare ye for a joyfull Day, 

A Day ſhall diſappoint your Fears, 

« Fulfil your Hopes and dry your Tears: 

I am the Pow'r. in whom you truſt, 

IJ love the Offspring of the Juſt ; 

* 1ho' Innocence has ſtruggled long, 

And yet a While may ſuffer Wrong, 

* The Source of Juſtice Juſtice gives, 

« Ard ſwears. the Doom by. him that lives. 

But when, or how, thou ſhalt not view; wr 
; 


O STREPHON! no Diſquiet ſhew, 

Thy Days are number'd and but few. 

Yet will it pleaſe thy Soul to know, N 
When ſpringing from the Cares below, | 
That Gov at length will ſtretch his Hand, 
And heal the: Madneſs of the Land. 

That Right will floriſh void of Strife, 
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* Promiſes thy Scene of Grief ſhould 


cloſe, 
| And fix thy Spirit in profound Repoſe. 


AD 


The Dor Erul INxTIMATIOx. 


LL ſublunary Things are frail, 
Here nothing permanent we find, 
Jn vain around the Globe we fail 
To look for Quiet to the Mind; 
While we purſue the Phantom ſtill retires, 8 


The beſt Succeſs fulfills not our Defices ; 
Our greateſt Bliſs, when at its Height, expires. 


O! who can calculate my Grief? 
Now, in the Midſt of all our Joy, 
The ſecond Bowl, our ſure Relief, 


| Supported by the heedleſs Boy, — 
{ Behold the lovely Vaſe, divinely crown'd | 


With healing Juice, by an unlucky Bound, 
Lyes broke in fifty Pieces on the Ground. 


| 


An ODE in the time of a STorM. 
Ow Jovs in his Ire is dealing his Thunder, 
And the Weight of his Palm breaks the 


(4 Clouds all aſſunder, 
His 
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His Lightnings he ſcatters, and Pails full of Rain 
Showers down to deſtroy the Delights of the 


Swain. 


Our Days are ſo clouded, ſome Times, that the 


Light 
Of Noontide is chang'd to the ſhades of the 
Night, 


Andat Night, with the Lightning, ſo fatally gay, 
You'd ſwear that the ſhades were converted to 
| | Day. 6 
Baut, ye Gods, who reſide in our Altars fo high, 

| Where Wine is ſtill offer'd as oft as you're dry, 


Harm 
The innocent Grape in Deſpite of the Storm. 


D------ to Mariae. A RAPTURE. 


O prove Omnipotence muſt be, 
Let us but caſt our Eyes on thee ; 
« Body and a Soul like thine 
Muſt be the Work of Hands divine; 
For nothing but a Gop could bring 
From nothing fo divine a Thing: 
Heav'n would not ſuch Pefection make, 
But for its own- AſfeCtion's Sake: | 


And 


For your Pleaſure and Profit defend from all 


+ 
: 
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And what Heav'n loves we ought t' adore, 
To the Extent of all our Pow'r : 


Our Worſhip then can be no Sin 
To what's ſo fair without, ſo fair within. 


EPITAPH onthe Earl of MAR. 


And much,'tis fear'd, willnever,neverriſe, 


ERE Loyalty ſupine with Valour lyes, 


] Since the great MAR has clos'd his wakeful 


Eyes: 
With him alive they reſted and they toil'd, 
Advanc'd with Prudence, or with Art recoil'd* 
Alas! that Love of Friends, or Hate of Foes, 
No more can rouſe them from their dull Repoſe, 
Tho' Envy ſtrives, at her inglorious Rate, 
To ſoil the Virtuous and debaſe the Great, 
Max's worth ſhall endleſs, in thoſe grateful Lays, 
Shine thro' the longelt Stretch of future Days. 


F arewel, who couldſt our Doubts and Fears 
expel, : 
Thou great in Faith and Fortitude, farewel ! 


EPITAPH 


10 STR UA N. po E 11 8. 


EPITAPH on ArPXANDER MacDonzL: | 


of Glengary, who died anno 1720. 


EAD Paſſenger, read here thediſmal doom, 
That ſtands 2ccompliſh'd in this doleful | 


Tomb ; 

Twas fated bold GLrznGARY's Scene ſhould 
cloſe, 8 

To let baſe Traitors in their Guilt repoſe: 


Low now he lyes who daily croſs'd their Wills 5 ; 


A fad Prognoſtick of our future IIls. 


If thus the Juſtly-daring fill their Urn, 
O Innocence ! O when ſhalt thou return! 


EPITAPH on Jin Robertſon of Lude, Elq ; | 


F . 'E lyes the Wonder of the Ball, 
Son of Eve without a Gall; 

All Apam's Offspring had been ſuch, 

Had he not truſted Eve too much. 


- EPITAPH on Faker? Robertſon, Son to Colo- 
nel Duncan Robertſon, killed in a Duel be- 


fore he was 19 Years of Age, and buried on | 


the Spot. 


HIS ſcanty Hillock does incloſe 
All the Spirit Youth could loſe, 


Which 


ich 
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Which a continued Luſtre gave 
To all the Mildneſs Youth could have. 
Oh! that his Meekneſs of Deſire 

Had got the Aſcendant o'er his Fire; 
But too much Life, alas! could bring 
Death's rapid and untimely Sting. 
Sweet lovely Shade repoſe in Peace, 
Tho' laid in this unhallow'd Place 5 
Thy ſpotle Duſt, wherever found, | px 
Makes holy the profaneſt Ground, _ | 


Young Reader, here with Pity gaze, 
And learn to live out all 19 Days. 


11 


Hum an Pride. A DRE AM. 


| ] N Queſt of Eaſe while on my Couch I laj, 


Recruiting Nature for the Toils of Day. 
I dream't as wakeful Fancy pleas'd to guide; 
Of an acute Diſeaſe methought I dy'd, 
And that my Friends, inclinable to ſave, 
Cloſe by a common Beggar made my Grave; 
But, looking round, my Heart began to ſwell, 
Not reliſhing my Neighbourhood fo well; 
I ſpurn'd him off, and in theſe Words I broke, 


And with an Air of Quality I ſpoke: ' -- 


B . 
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What ſtinking Carrion's this, that has ont 
My Dignity ? Go farther off to rot. 

Does ĩt become a Raſcal, ſuch as thee, 


To mix thy common Duſt with one like me ? 


Raſcal, ſaid he, and ſmil'd, that's well enough, 
Here in ihe Grave how faucily you huff! 


Go, look your Raſcal ſome where elſe, and know, | | 


None but a brainleſs Booby calls me ſo; 


Friend, thou art dead, and mult become the Prey 7 
Of theſe my ſtarving Worms before tis Day ; =: 


Death to a juſt Equality does bring 


The Rich, the Poor, the Cobler and the King; 


I therefore on my Dunghill here pretend 

As much as you on your's, and there's an End. 
Thus having ſaid, methought a Swarm of Flies, 
Or viler Inſects, iſſued from his Eyes, 


Which having ſciz'd my Breaſt with Joy extreme, | 


I yak'd, to find that all was but a Dream. 
To HIMSELF. 


AD'STREPHON bent him to the faith» | 


11 deßß Mods. 
of ſtrutting Courtiers who defy the Gods; 


Had he ſubmitted to the fraudful Caufe 


Of perjur'd Tyrants, and their impious Laws, | 
95 . 


7 


h- = 
If Avoidthe Wretch who'd poiſon the with Praiſe, 


ws, | 
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He had not now been plagu d with Puny Knaves 
W ho'd fain be Rulers, but were born his Slaves; 
Yet ſoon to them the curſed Light he'll give, 
To ſee their Crimes, but not repent and live; 
Sy tumbled down were Natives of the Sky, 


From Heav'n's fair Manſions, when they ſought 


too high. 
The INVITATION. 


AT thou diſguſted at the World, 
Oppreſs d by her perfidious Race? 
Would thou no more with Spight be hurl d 


A Wanderer from Place to Place? © 
Wiſely retire with me, and, void of sue, 


Learn to deſtroy the tedious Houts of Life. 


Fly from the Courtier's emptly Bow, 


The Lawyer's Quick, the Statelman's Wile ; 
Believe not their moſt ſolemn Vow mn 
The Trayter hides in every Smile; 


And liſten to my ſalutary Lays. 


My quiet Sanctuary prepares, 
In Solitude, a peaceful Cell 
B 2 Unknown 
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Unknown to the tumultuous Cares 
That in the ſtately Palace dwell. | 
Here never Breach of ſacred Tyes is ſeen, = 


In Friend or Kinſman, to provoke thy Spleen. 


Soon as AuRoRA's early Beams 
Reveals what nightly Shades had hid, 
She bids the Swain give o'er his Dreams, 
And labour as he dreamt he did: 
The Swain, obedient, firſt to Heav'n does pray. 
And full of Hopes is chearful all the Day. | 


Thus, fortify d with heav nly Truſt, Rei 
Sedately bold he treads the Field, 1 ws 
While all the Family of Luſt, | = 
To Virtue's faireſt Offspring yields _ Noi 
Ambitious Av'rice and impetuous Le, 00 
When calm Contentment ſhewys her Face, retire. | 
Contentment happily obtain d. | * 
Each meditates his Morning Taſk, „ 
Divinely gay that he has gain d 11 
The greateſt Bleſſing Man could aſk ; | pert 


Without Contentment noughtcan eaſe our Pain, To! 
And with it all Calamities are vain. N | 


Then do we jointly view the Land | T 
** * ature craves che Po r of Art, 
And 


1d. | 


<a 2 
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And each employs his helping Hand, | 
Each fond of his becoming Part ; 


The Maſter reads the Swain his Rules of Sſkill, 


The Swain exults t obey the Maſter's Will. 


And now the Mid-Day Signal-Sound 
Invites us to a healthy Meal, 

Where clean uncoſtly Food is found, 
Self- ſeaſon d, yet of rich Avail z 

Modeſt Simplicity regales our Wiſh, 

And no Diſeaſe is lurking in our Diſh, 


Refreſh'd with'mod'rate homely Fair, 
We ſcorn the Glutton's ſilken Toys, 
While we are bent on comely Care, 
A ſhameful Sloth ſeals-down his Eyes 
Not cloy'd with the Luxuriancy of Chear, 
Our Limbs are clever, and our Heads are clear: 


Thus furniſh'd all obey. the Laws. 
For the meridian Sun's-Decline, . 
The Maſter to his: Muſe withdraws: 
To cultivate ſome Thought divine; | 
Perhaps ſome rural Author prompts his Pains 


To Buſineſs that i is Paſtime to the Swain. 


Where 3 ier hindi his Road 
To view kind Nature's Works of Skill, 


B 3 O7 
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Or where the Meads are overflow 'd 


Wich Torrents tumbling from each Hil, 
They lop the Thickets, and the ſhade divide, 
To build a Bulwack to reſtrain.the Tide. 


At length, when Night begins to ſpread | 
Her gloomy Veil o'er all the Soil, 


The Swains are by the Maſter led, 


Not weary with the Exceſs of Toil, 
To gentle Morſels and a generous Bowl, 


"AS cheriſh. Nature and to glad the Soul. 
At laſt; our Gratitude expreſs d 


For {eay'n's Protection of the Day, 


Our Frailties we reſign to Reſt, 


Im patient · of qur-VWork's. Delay ; 


For ſoon as Prot BOs, leaves his duſky Bowers, 
hos your with Innecence to _ Us fleeting. 


Hours. 


Their PRAYER. for PROSPERITY. 


Almighty three who guard: the Juſt, 
Our Weakneſs and our Strength you ſee;. 
Increaſe our Faith, and raiſe our Truſt, 
Jo the full. Height requited by thee; 
And. as our Aims regard thy holy Laws, 
So. Heaven abandon- or eſpouſe our * 
e 


— , * . 
FL * 4 * * - 0 
3 2 * | . un, 
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TAY-BRIDGE to her Founnes, 


ONG had old ScoT14 Diſſolution ſear d. - 
Till you, her kind auſpicious Star, ho. 72 
But ſoon as the celeſtial Power came. down 
To ſmile on Labour, and on Sloth to . 
ScoTIA, reviving,raiſed her drooping Cow 0 
Diſcord and Barrenneſs confeſs their Doom, 

One cloſsd her Feuds, and t' other 1 

Womb; 
Rocks inacceſſible a Paſſage know; 


And Men i inur d to Arms addreſs the Plough.. 


No leſs ſurpifing was the daring Scheme 
18, That fix d my Station in this rapid Stream! 
ng The North. and South rejoice to ſee me at 0 


Uniting, in my Eunction, Hand in Hand, © 

Commerce and Concord, Life of eV ry Land.) 

But -v ho could force rough Nature chus to 
3 

Beealm the Torrents; and make Rocks to fly? 
What Art; what Temper, and what manly Toil: 
Could ſmooth the rudeſt Sons of Bx1TAIN's> 

Ile? 


7 Methinks 


I. 
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| Methinks the Reader's anxious till he's told, 
13 That V/ADE was ſkilful, and that WA DER was 

I bold. Re 
[| > . Thus ſhall his Name for Br1TAin's Glory riſe, | 
Till Sun and Moon ſhall tumble from the ſkies. / 


MacDONALD the Bard's Salutation to Ge- 


. © neral WIDE. 

F AL! Fav'rite of Great- Britains Throne, 

Prime Executor of the Law ! | 
- Whoſe Skill and foreward Zeal alone BY 

Could Fierceneſs to Submiſſion draw. 

Thro rugged Rocks you forc'd a Way, 2. 
Where Trade and Commerce now are found, Th. 
The Indigent look briſk and gay. \ 
Since Plenty does thro you abound. Thi 
The ſleepeſt Mountain opes her Womb. Foi 
To let her Sons and Hero meet; Let 
Who could have dream d it was her Doom, 7 
et! | B 
Nol 
Con 


8 TR U 4 Ns POE N ws 


f ROYAL COMPANY ors ARCHERS, 
| An ODE 1726. 


1 EE! how the bright extended Lin: 
e- Of Ror AL ARrcneRs ſhape their Way, 
Diſpenſing trom their Arms divine 
3 The Glories of the God of Day: 
© heir priſtine Worth oer Half the Globe coed 


| | roll, 
As Prong bs darts his Beats ke Pole to Pola | 


Thcir great Fore-father's ſought the Field, 
Confiding in their Arms Addreſs, 
| They made inſulting Nations yield, 
Who, labouring to be great, grew leſs, 
The Roman Eagle, tow'ring in her Pride, 
Foil'd by their Arrows, difappear'd or died. | 


Let their Examples fire your Blood the 
To Deeds becoming ScoT1A's Race; 
De ſtudious to be great and good; 

By Means uatainted with Dices: 
Nobly aſſert your King and Country's Cauſe, 
Confeſs her Gab, and vindicate her Laws. 
Thus 
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Thus may old CA LE DON regain 
That Vigcur which would ſeem to fink, 

Her rampant Lion gnaw his Chain, 
Undoing every ſhameful Link; 


No more we'll hear the noble Savage moan, 
But lee him ſeo w the Fields were o heretolore 


| his own. 
A SHORT MEDITATION on the 
"Ris Nature of MAx. 
"HOU early Product of Heay'n's verbal 
| TW 
Offspring refined from Earth's primordial Gol / 
In what Rereſſes wander'ft thou ſupine;. 
Till rous'd by nat ral Love's Irapulſe divine * 
2 thou. ſpring'® thro Man's meandrous 
Loom, 
To take thy deftin'd Foe | in frank Womb: 
There rk: rtin Embrio wonderfully wrought, 
By neither Parent's Induſtry or Thought. 
Nine Months fhut up, and nurs d in pregnant 
Stall, Ae 
Till grown protuberant, thou break ſt thy 
; Thrall, 
To breathe in vital Air, but thou forget ſt it 
, all, | 


From 


2 34% 


1C 


) 


ro break a long extended Thread of Life, 
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From Iofant's State thou ripen'ſt into Man, 
Progreſſively thou know:ſt ; but when began, 
Where lyes, or whence proceeds the conſcious 
Thought, | 
The wiſeſt of Mankind in vain have ſought ; 
Maturer thou inſpect'ſt this Globe a While, 
With afflicting Pleaſure and with conſtant Toil; 
And, after all thy anxious Care and Strife, 


Thou find'ſt at laſt thy waſting Fabrick muſt, 
As Duſt it is, return again to Duſt, 


Yet let not thoſe poor Souls whom Sin does 
kee 

Benumb d in their * d lethargick Sleep, 

Let them not falſly dream our reaſoning Light 

By Death extinguiſh'd in eternal Night, | 

Or that our earthly ſeparated Heap, 

Once ſcatter'd, ne'er regains the human ure. 


No! No! 

They to themſelves deluſively create 
Theſe Hopes, becauſe they dread a future State. 
Is giving Things, once made, their former 


Station, 


A harder Taſk than was their firſt Creation ? 


"7 
+228 - 
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How can the Power, who rules this mighty U; 
Frame, 15 

Forget his Skill, or ceaſe to be the ſame. Ye 

The ſame prime Being, whoſe ſtupendous | Di 
Call'd all Things forth from Nothing's empty | a 
Night, | * 

Can he not make each congregated Vein 6 — 
Tranſmit their vital Fluids once again? 5 1 Th 

Ves, ſure he can, and Reaſon makes it plain. 4 | — 

But where, till then, th' immortal Spirit goes, | g 

The omniſcient God, who gave it, only knows. Ad 

| | | An 

ToC A —, whom he had ſent to © Th 
receive Money, upon ſeeing him return. II 

j rag ; WI 

ETEINKs thy flow Return portends Th 

| No Diſappointment to thy F nende ; j 
. But that a Weight of Indian Ore, | a 


So long detains thee from our Shore; 
Full well thy weary Limbs expreſs 
A moſt agreeable Diſtreſs: 

Make Haſte a Luſtre to diſplay, | | 
T hat might expel the God of Day, Mar 
- Unvail 
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Unvail the Glories of thoſe Suns, 
Which diſſipate our Debts and Duns, 


| Yet ſhould they ſhine with double Grace, 
Did they but glow with JaMss's Face. 


But what kind Fortune gives we take, 

Not for the Stamp, but Metal's Sake, 

Gold is the main engaging Prize, 

That captivates all Hearts and Eyes 

Y 4 But Strephon's, who that Evil craves 4 
[4 To fend it thoſe who are its Slaves. T 


Advance, my little truſty Lad, 
And make thy Fellow-Servants glad, 
Thy toiling Maſter's greatly pleas's, 

When their Neceſlities are eas'd ; 

So Philip opes his bounteous Hands, 
When the deſir d Flatilla lands. 


* The cxxxix PSALM paraphraſed: Inſcrib« 
| ed to my worthy Friend Duncan Toſhach 
| of Monyvard. 


I. 
* Pow r who rules the ſpacious Whole, 
And ſhines thro every Part, | 
; Muſt ſee th' Interior of my Soul, 
vai And Secrets of my Heart. 0 
My 
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II. My riſing up, by his kind Aid, 
And ſitting down, are wrouyht, 
He, from his diſtant Throne does read, 
Each Purpoſe of my Thought. 


III. My Morning or my Evening Voice, 
Expreſſing Bliſs or Woes, 

Whatever Subject is my Choice, 
His Penetration knows. 


IV. His Skill divine ſo ſhap'd my Frame, 
That Limb to Limb gives "_ 

To honour his eternal Name, 
I'm wonderfully made. 


V. But whither can my Spirit fly, 
To ſhun his angry Face, * 
The Luſtre of whoſe glorious Eye 


Enlightens every Place. 


VI. If on the Wings of Morn I'm fled; 
And pierce the Dawn of Day, | © 


Oc in the Centre make my Bed 
Th' Omniſcient treads my Way. 


VII. If my unwary Heart ſhould 

© Darkneſs my Wandring hides, 

Darkneſs is brighter than the Day, 
Where Glory's King teſides. 
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VIII. His Smiles diſpenſe a healing Ray, 
His Frowns a diſmal Shade, 
The whole Creation's light and gay, 
When he beſtows his Aid. 


IX. But ſoon as he withdraws his Care, 
From a perfidious Age, 

Oh! who th' avenging Bolts can bear, 
That ſally from his Rage? 


X. Who drew the univerſal Ball 
From Nothing's darkſome Den, 
Is there a Part fo great or (mall, 
As can eſcape his Ken? 
XI. Who join'd the Soul's material Springs, 
Yet in the Womb inclos d, 


Forgets not the moſt latent Things 
His pregnant Thought compos d. 


XII. The juſt Contexture of each Fart. 
So curiouſly combin d, 
Declares the all · performing Art 
Of an all-knowing Mind. 
XIII. While theſe ſtupendous Things my Mind 
Would labour to expreſs, 


The more I ſearch, the more I find. 


„ I comprehend them leſs. 
* C 2 For 
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XIV. For how can finite Reaſon ſcan 


The Infinite's no-Bound ? | ; 
So might the ſcanty Graſp of Man 1 Ma; 
The Univerſe ſurround. 0 \ 
XV. How long, O Lon p, wilt thou defer XX 
The diſmal Fate of thoſe, | ö 1 
Who with an Inſolency dare 52 Lea 
Proclaim themſelves thy Foes? 11 
XVI. Tho' pierc'd with an internal Sting i 
Of Guilt, of Dread, of Same, ] The 
Yet God, and his anointed King, 
They impiouſſy blaſpheme. 
XVII. They wich there was no Gop above, 
And hope no future State, 
The Breakers of thy Law they love, Tho 
And thy Adorers hate. . And 
XVIII. Bat thou inſpect my inmoſt Soul, Tho 
Then ſhall thy Juſtice ſee, Varr 
The Wretch who dares thy Sway control, Tho 
A Trayter is to me. | Tor: 
XX. But he who humbly bends his Knee, Ph 
And owns thy ſoy'reign Right, BD The 
Who pays the Homage due to thee, Oh! 


Is my extreme Delight. 
refed 


XX. And if from Love of thee Ive ſtray d 


To an ungrateful Deed, 
May'ſt thou withdraw thy kindcſt Aid 
When I am moſt in Need. 


XXI. But if the Works of Sin, each Day, 
I've labour'd to deſtroy, | 
Lead me, O Lox, into the Way 
Of thy eternal Joy. 
AMEN. 


The 2oth- P'S AL M imitated from B u- 


CHANA N, 


H O' the rebellious Senate has decreed, 
That Jacos's rightful Heir ſhall ne er 
ſucceed; 
Thoꝰ they reſolve their Treaſon to ſuſtain, 


And wage perpetual War e' er he ſhould reign;. 


Tho they proclaim their Calumnies aloud, 
Varniſh'd with holy Zeal t amuſe the Crowd; 
Tho, with united Arms, they ſhould command 


To raze, with Fire and Sword, the faithful Land;- 


O Gift of God! | 
Deſpond not to ſubvert their guilty Laws; 


The Father's God will propthe Children's Cauſe 


Oh! may the God of Order put a Cloſe 
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c 
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To our Confuſions, and convert thy Foes. 


Then ſhalt thou rule the Land with ſaving Grace 


And. we thy weary Train ſhall reſt in Peace. 
Th* Almighty views theJuſt, and finds them ſtill 


unable to perform his ſacred Will; 
Do thou implore him in the Hours of Need, 


He- Il link the Proud, and make the Stubdom 


bleed; 


Extend thy Camp, and all their hearts inſpire, 
Wich pious Ardor and undaunted Fire. 


He from on high will grant hy Soul's Deſire, 


And thou, their Leader,thro* thy Maker ſtrong, 
Shalt, with an awful Glance, abaſh the guilty 


Throng. 
Theſe Wonders will to future Times remain, 


To prove thou haſt not paid thy Vos in vain, 


But that thy ſac red Incenſe did ar ĩſe, 
Weleom d (a Sign of Love) by op'ning Skies: 
And now I ſee the Heav'ns expanded wide, 
The willing Spheres. recoiling on each Side; 
The Worlds Redeemer gloriouſſy appears, 
To ſooth thy Sorrows and diſperſe thy Fears. 
High on his holy Mount he fits. alone, 


Rright is his Poot:Stool, brighter is his Throne: 
| But 


And whereſoe er his angry Voice is bore, 


ut 


But oh! his Face ! whoſe Luſtre is no leſs 
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Then what ten thouſand Suns but faintly can 
expreſs. 

Rob'd with Omnjpotence behold him ſtand' , 

While all his heay'aly miniſterial Band, 5 


At humble Diſtance wait their Lord's Come 
mand. 


From his bright Eyes Flaſhes 2 are burrd, 
And for the Guilt of Sin he ſpurns the World. 


It quells the mighty Thunder's loudeſt Roar. 
Lol thus he ſpake: Tho! Seas and-Karth com- 


bine 
T. oppoſe thy Right. thy Title is divine; 5 


Thou'rt mine Anointed, Vengeance thall be 
mine.. 


Tho ſinful Tribes confed'rated thy Foes; 
Proſper a While, yet certain are their Woes :. 
Let them rejoice to hear their Terrors fly, 
And, ratling thro' the Clouds, inſult the Sky. 
Let them confied in thoſe, and vainly boaſt 
Their well capariſon'd and warlike Hoſt, 
Thou art the genuine Offspring of the Juſt, , - 
In me, thy. God, alone repoſe thy Truſt. 


o | 
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O Heav'ns! let not this Viſion be in vain. 
But aid thy Servant in his toillome- Reign, By | 
That when, thro' thee, he's fixd upon the 


Throne; 


He hear our Plaints, as thou haſt heard his own. 


Tur WHEEL or LIFE. ASONG. | 


| HE Wheelof Life turns whimſically round, 
And nothing in this World of Conſtancy 
I found; | | 
No Principle, no Ty, in either Church or State, 
But Int'reſt over-rules; ſuch is the will of Fate. 


The Churchman, who in Faith ſhould be refin'd; 


The Weather-Cock does blame that wheels Th 
with ev'ry Wind ; | An 

Yet touch him with your Coin, and you ſhall 
| quickly ſee, . Fre 
The Needle tothe Pole wheels not ſo faſt as he. Ne 
The Lawyer ſwears he's ſure your Cauſe is juſt; Th 
And bids you, with a Smile, on 28 Repoſe ri 
your Truls He 


But if a greater Fee into his Hand they ſlide, 
He ſtteight begins to doubt, and wheels to t 
other Side, 
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The Soldier, who with Honour is replete, 


By ſolemn Oath is bound to ſerve the King | 


and State; 
But if contending two Pretenders come in Play, 
He wheels about to him that gives the greater 
Pay. 


The Courtiar turns to gain his private e Ends, 
Till he's ſo giddy grown he _ forgets his 
Friends; 


Proſperity of Time deceives theProud and Vain, 
It wheels them in ſo _ It wheels them out 


again. 


Thus all Mankind on Fortune's . 


And, as ſome mount up high, ſome others cam 


ble -lowz  _ 
From whence we all agree, tho' r many y think i it 


. ſtrange, 


No ſublunary Thing can live withouta 3 


Then fill about a Bumper to the Bim, 
Till all repeat it round, and ev ry Noddle ſwims 


How pleaſing is the Charm . 


Table reel, 

And all around it lavgh at Fortune and her 
| Wheel. | | 

A 


4 — — . — — 
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| By | Tha! 

6 SONG... U 

INCE Loyalty i is Still the lame, Com 
Whether it win or loſe the Game, Whc 

To flinch it were à b1rning Shame, And 
Since Max has gain'd a Battle; 1 ® 
Let each brave trne-hearted ScorT, EF Whe 
Improve the Vict'ry he has got, IAR 
Reſolving all ſhall go to Pot, Mu 
Or JAMES the Eighth to ſe tile. [I 


Let thoſe unmanly Men of Fears 
With down-caſt Looks and hanging Ears, 
Who think each Shadow that _ 

An Enemy puriving ; 

Let ſuch faint-hearted Souls begone, 

The Dangers of the Field to ſhun, 

We'll make ARGYLL once more to run, 
And think on what he's doing. 


Can poor Low-Country Water-Rats, 

Withſtand our furious Mountain Cats, 

The Diat of whoſe well- armed Pats, 
So fatally confoundeth, 

When many Hundred warlike ien, 

Were ſo well cut and fo well ſlain, 


That 
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That they can ſcarce get up again, 
When the laſt Trumpet ſoundeth. 


Come, here's to the victorious Max, 
Who bravely firſt concerv'd the War, 
And to all thoſe who went ſo far, 

To ſhike off Union's Slav'ry ; | 
Whoſe Fighting for ſo noble a Cauſe, 
As King, and Liberty, an Laws, 

Muſt from their Foes ev'n force Applauſe, 

In Spight of their own Knav'ry. 


To an AvARIiTIoUS BLUNDERER, | 


HY wilt thou till pretend to know, 


'Spight of thy gloomy Planet; 
Thy ſtill dogmatick No, no, no, 
Inſtead of Parts, thy Weakneſs ſhow, 


As all the World muſt ken i . 


No 3 Aid can teach thee Genla, 
No wiſe Man goes about it, 

It were an impudent Pretence, 

Reaſon to Creatures to diſpznſe, 


Whom Heay' n has made without i it, 


Thy Skull and Brains our Judgement call 
And puzzle beycnd Meaſure, 


33 
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Creating Wonder in us all, 

Why Nature built ſo thick a Wall 
About fo poor a Treaſuie. 


Go, get thee Home again to ſtink, 
From Twelve to Twelve in Blanket, 


And eik from Twelve to Twelve to drink 
Mundungus Ale, and never think 


To ſay The Loxp be thanked. 


How fatal was the Leaders Plot. 
Who croſs the Waves thee ferry d, 
With Heads and Hands not worth a Groat, 
Their Chief a ſtupid greedy Sot, 
No Marvel all miſcarry d. 


An ODE to the TRINITY in the Time 
of Temptation. 


HEN SaTaAn approaches with his Bait 


of Temptation, - 


Be thou near me, O Father, who protedts the 
Creation. 


Thou who know'ſt my W fee'ſ my all- 
. - ImperfeQtion, 
O ſuccour my Weakneſs with thy might Pro- 
. - tection, | | 


I 


All 1 
Be a/ 
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I worſhip thee, JEsus, who, to bring me Sal- 
vation, 

Has ſubmitted thy Godhead toa low Incarnation. 


May the Thoughts of thy Sufferings ſtop a guil- 
ty Proceeding, 
Leſt thy Wounds, by my Treſpaſs, be again ſet 


ableeding. 
O] thou Source of Devotion, Paraclite, I adore 
| thee, | 
Sprung of Father and Son, yet neither Perſon | 
before thee ! 
Let a ſanctify d Ardour, with true F ortitude, 
fire me! 


To reſiſt my Seducer, Holy Spirit · inſpire me / 

How my Soul agonizes! God alone can amend 
me, 

To preſerve me from yielding may his Angels 
attend me, 

Bear me up to thy Likeneſs in the Hour of 
Temptation, 

To partake of thy Gloties, O my God of Sal- 


vation! 


DO * 0 LOGY. | 
All Honour and Glory, with profound Adorotisn, 
Be aſcrib'd to the Father, * produc d the Cre- 


ation, 


D [= May 
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May the Son of Redemption have an equal Pro- FI Co 

| portion, , 
In the Spirit of Comfort, our eternal Devotion. 


Tait HOLY OD:-E. 


WE: we ſurvey this mighty Frame, 
With all its Orbs arcund, 
Tho ſtill in Motion, till the ſame, 
In Space without a Bound: 
The various Seaſons of the Vear 
In beauteous Order fall; 
Which makes it to our Reaſon clear, 
That Gop muſt govern all. 


Yet do we find, to our Diſgrace, 
Of Miſcreants profane, 
A crooked, perverſe, ſtubborn Race, 
Who ſcoffingly maintain, 
Becauſe they proſper in their Luft, 
And Virtue's Force defy, 
That Heav'n approves of the Unjuſt; - . 
Or there's no God on High. 


Thus haughty Man, in Reaſon low- 
Compar'd with thee, All-wiſe! 
Preſumes he can the 'Secret know 


hat's hid from human Eyes. 
Could 


- 


Id 


9 — = nn 


\8 


| 


STRUA N's Porms. 

Could ſhallow Man thy Depth explore, 
Thy Godhead were but ſmall ; 

Thy ſov'ieign Care needs be no more, 
And Man might rule the Ball. 


But oh! thy providential Spring 


Is paſt all human Ken, 
And flows to the minuteſt Thing 
That moves, as well as Men, 


| Permitting or commanding ſtill, 


In each thy Pow'r's expreſs d, 
And ali Perforta their Good or Ill, 
As fits thy Glory beſt. © 


Why then ſhould Trials of Mankind, 
Which thou doſt her beſtow, 
Exalt a ſublunary Mind, | 


Or yet deprels it low: 
The Wicked thou permitt'ſt to reign, 
And bloom but for a While; 


The Righteous only drag their Chain. 


Till Heav'n thinks fit to tmile. 


Then facred James, let not thy Lot, 
Tho' ſeemingly ſevere, 


| Make thee ſuſpect thy Cauſe forgot, 


Thy Croſſes nobly bear: 
| 2 
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He who thy Heart has in his Hand, 


(Truſt thou his holy Skill ) 
Has too the People's at Command, W 
And turns them at his Will. | 
Put thou who fit'ſt upon the Throne, Car 
Of STUARTS ancient Race, , 
Abandoning thy rightful own Far 
To fill another's Place, [ 
A Crown's but a precarious Thing, 101 
Thy Fate thou doſt not ſee, | \ 
They who betray'd their native King 
Will ne'er prove true to thee, T a 
O great eternal Source of Love ! | 
Extend thy gracious Hand, f 
And haſten Juſtice from above, n 
To this unhappy Land. SG Bee: 
O! let our panting Hearts have peace, Amir 
And Innecence reſtore, Wh 
Then ſhall thy ſacred Law take Place, Thc 


And Faction rule no more. Tis 


ADRIAN qh ing, to his Soul, imitated. *| 


W little fleeting Spark of Life, 
: Companion of my Clay, 


Why | 
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Why wilt thou end our friendly Strife, 
And poſt ſo faſt away ? 


When thou art gone we'll ſport no more, 
Perhaps no more we'll meet; 
Can he that made reſtrain his Pow's 


To make our Joys compleat? 


Farewel my Soul, thy untry'd Flight 
Diſſolves me all to Tears : 

O! how I dread eternal Night, 
Yet Hopes forbid my Fears, 


A MORNING THOUGHT. 


] Fear no Torments in a future State, 
For God is ever good as he is great: 
It were a Cruelty in GoD to give 
Eternal Pain to him he made to live. 
Annihilation then muſt be their Lot, 
Who live in Wickedneſs, and are forgot. 
Tho' this new Syſtem may be counted odd,, 
Tis all intended. to the Praiſe of Gop. 


— — 


* PRAYER. 


\ Mighty F ather! Father everlaſting,. 
Great is thy Goodneſs over all thy Crea-- 
tures, - 


D 3 Great 
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Great is thy Mercy on the Race of Man, thou'rt Th 
Slow to revenge thee, 


I moſt. ungrateful to my great Creator, | 
I moſt ungrateful to my Soul's Redeemer, 
I moſt ungrateful to the Holy Ghoſt, fill 
Find thy Protection. 
| 


Hadſt thou deſignd my merited Deſtruction, 

When cruel Foes in Battle me ſurrounded, 

All my Endeavours never had reliev'd me, 
Hadſt thou not aided. 


Yet have I baſcly lighted thy affection, 

Not having ſerv'd the Author of my Safety, 

Therefore again thou left't me to the dreadful | 
Chains of che Faithlels. 


Vet to reclaim a Sinner of the higheſt, 
I who had forfeited all Claim to Mercy, 


And might in Juſtiee judge myſelf abandon d, 
© *Scap'd by thy Goodneſs, 


© thou eternal Source of the Creation, 
© thou eternal Price of my Salvation,, 
© thou eternal Ghoſt af Inſpiratian, 
| | Crant me thy Guidance. 


Lead then my Footlhe pooutof alkmy Wandrings, 
Then ſhall my reſtleſs F des be diſappointed, 
| Then 


1.ſt 
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Then ſhall my Soul rejoice when holy JesUs. _ 
Calls me to Judgement. 


An E L E G V to himſelf. 


OOR Strephon ſees with Grief, at laſt, 
Old. Age approaching wondrous faſt, 


And Time, that fle fo quick before 


With Wings but two, has now a Score. 

Say, Strephon, thou that canſt divine, 

What makes this dreadfu Change? *Tis Wines. 

The Wine thou took'ſt thy Heart to chear, 

Deluded S7rephon, colts thee dear; 

Wine, and unſeaſonable Hours, 

Pernicious are like Mildew Show'rs ; 

The ftrorgeſt, who provoke their Might, 

Or ſoon or late will ſuffer by*t; 

Age and Decay are. conſtant Mates, | 

As they advance our. Strength abates, : 

Yet S/repbon haſtens what he hates: 

Behold at Forty five thy. Hair 

Is hoary, aud thy Crown is bare: 

Thy Nerves relax, thy Joints grow weak, 

And all this comes for Drinking's Sake, 

Vet ought thou ſcarce be paſt thy Prime; 

Poor Strepbon, think on this in. Time. 
But 
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But what will damp thee moſt of all, 
Thy ſprightly Mirth begins to fall, 

And all the Vouth about the Town, 
Deſpite thy Temples and thy Crown. 
When Fifty comes it is too late 

To ward the certain Bolts of Fate; 
Fevers and Rheums will prove too ſtrong 
For him who nurs*d them up fo long; 
And when thy. ſcanty Spirits fail, 

(Alas it is a diſmal Tale!) | 

When Hopes are gone and Life forlorn, 
Perhaps thouflt wiſh thyſelf unborn; 
And to avoid Exceſs of Wo, 
What is it but a Man will do? 
Contempt of Life's a diſmal Crime ; 
Poor Strephon ! think on this in Time. 
All this to Szrephon have I ſaid, 


And Strephon thus an Anſwer made: 
The lateſt Death arrives at laſt 


To ev cry Mortal wondrous faſt; | 
No ſublunary Thing can ſtay, 
Evils themſelves muſt pals away * 
Yet the Viciſſitude of T hings, 

As one goes off another brings; 

Far better tis to ſeek Repoſe, 
And diſappoint our future Wos. 


And | 


gn — — —_ 
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The fobfreſt Man, as well as I, 
At Forty five may chance. to die, 


Pr if he ſpins out twenty more, 
When dead it adds not to the Score; 


The Days he numbers more than mine. 
Are nothing in th“ eternal Line: 
Think on the ſmalleſt Drop of Rain 


That falls into the ſpacious Main, 
A thouſand Years far leſs are found, 


Thrown into Time without a Bound, 


Thus in the Cloſe no Gain appears, 


In living ev'n Methuſelab's Years: 

Yet this I'll own, our greateſt Wealth 

Is the Poſſeſſion of our Health; 

To live in Pain, th* Experienc*d fay; 

Is but expiring ev'ry Day. | 

Then ſince Lileaſes are the Brood 

Of the Redundancy of Food, 

Either in Eatables or Liquor, 

And make our Candle walte the quicker, 

Nor can we help the Day that's paſt, 
Ev'n let us manage well the laſt : 

Le*ts wiſely try the mod'rate Uſe 

Of Things, and be no more profuſe. 

Go on, my Lads, as heretofore, expreſs 
Your Mirth, and drink--but not to that Exceſs. 
The 
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The FATE of the LOOKING-GLASS. 


OOR STREPHoN's Aſpect and his Air, 
When young, could captivate the Fair, 
And, daily gazing in his Glaſs, 
NaARcissus-like, he lov'd his Face; 
The Glaſs was true, which made him glad, 
For STREPHON was a comely Lad. 


Now STREPHoON's fifty Years and more, 
Declining ſwiftly to Threeſcore, 

And at that Age the Bloom's decay'd, 
When Wrinkles and gray Hairs invade, 
The Glaſs, ſtil] true, ſincerely told, 

To STREPHON' $ Grief, that he was old, 


Quoth he, M 7 darling Looking-Glis 
Wich tranſitory Things mult pats, 
The Faithful with the Faithleis go, 
The Gods and I will have it ſo; 
And yet thy Doom is molt undue, , 
Pronounc d alone for being true. 

Thus having ſaid, he lifted high 

The Glaſs, in which he&%x'd his Eye, 
And, ſtill difpleas'd the Change to ſee, 
'T wixt twenty one and fifty three, 


Adieu, 


r; 
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Adieu, ſaid he, old Friends at length mutt part, 
And it I break not the, thou Il break my Heart, 


To STREP HON, by. way of Anſwer 
to his ODE on his LookinG-GLass. 


HE graceful Oak, that long has ſtood 
The Glory of the humbler Wood, 

In Time we'll feel the fatal Knife, 

And fall with Shrubs of ſhorter Lite ; 

So dropt METHUSELAH of old, 

O'er whom nine Centuries have rolbd; 

All Fleſh is Graſs, and therefore muſt 

Decay, and crumble into Duſt. 


Then STREPHON ſhould with Courage paſs 
The Ills are told him by his Glaſs; 

The Body wears we fee too true, 

But that's the worſt that Time can do; 

For STREPHON's Words and Deeds proclaim 
What has immortaliz'd his Name; 

Nor could his Looking-Glaſs, when whole, 
Reflect, like thoſe, his ſprightly Soul. 


A little Change in Face and Air 
Bars not the Favouts of the Fair, 


* 


For HanniBAL a Nymph obtain'd, 


Whoſe Taſte the Bloom of Youth diſdain'd ; 
She 
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She mock'd th' unſteddy flutt ring Joys, 

T hat ſtill attend the beardlels Boys, E 

And ſcorn'd th' Exchange of Love's Relief, 

With any but her manly Chief, 

Proud on his Tomb to have the Tale engrav d- 

That ſhe alone great HANNIBAL enſlav'd. 


EPIT APH on the Queen of Great-Br:- | 
tain, depoſited before the great Altar in the M A 
Church of the Nunnery of Challicace, where [*# N 
ſhe always did her Devotions. . 


F ERE BriTaAin's holy Queen, in Death | 
retir'd, 

Supports Devotion which her Life inſpir'd. 

Vou faithful Train, to whom the Charge is giv'n, D 
To guard a Queen might been the Queen of c. 


Heav'n, | F. 
* her Steps till Earth' 8 grea Judge ſhall 
call, 
Then Heavin-willopen ad, receive. you al. 


Readers, who are by BriTAiN' 8 Ills undone, | 
Expect a gracious Saviour in her Son. 


RK PIT APH 


* 424 


ISO 228 194 
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EPITAP H vpon his dear Friend Jonn 
| Mznz1zs, Regent of the College of Sr. 


| Andrews. 
"oY ie 
1 Us The Serpent's Senſe, the Meekneſs of the 
wr. | Den. 
the A bright Exception from a faulty Race, 
Iere Here buried lyes; O may he reſt in Peace 
Reſt for his Toils, which erring Hearts could 
bring 
n To own their God, their Country, and their 
King. 


Vn, Dear friendly Shade, how happy ſhould I be, 
of 1 Could my material Subſtance ſleep with thee 
| For, as thou led, my tender Dawn of Youth, 
To ſearch the Dictates of eternal Truth, 

| And, by thy ſpotleſs Practice, didſt diſcloſe 
7 How Morning Virtues maketheir Ev'ning cloſe; 
So, when the Dead are ſummoned to repair, 
To reap the Product of their wordly Care, 
Thy Works, of more than efficacious Kind, 
Might fave thyſelf, not leaving me behind. 


Once more, dear friendly Shzde, repoſe in Peace, - 
Tho pent in this unhallowed, lonely Place, - 


E Such 
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| Such virtuous Duſt as thine, where'er'tis found, 
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May render Sacred the profaneſt Ground. 


Over the Gate of MounT ALEXANDER. 


N this ſmall Spot whole Paradiſe you'll fee, | 


With all its Plants but the forbidden Tree ; 
Here every Sort of Animals you'll find 


Subdu'd, but Woman who betray'd Mankind; 


All Kinds of Inſects too their Shelter take 


Within theſe happy Groves, except the Snake; 1 


In fine, there's nothing pois'nous here inclos'd, 

But all is pure as Heav'n at firſt diſpos'd ; 

Woods, Hills, and Dales, with Milk and Corns 
abound. 

Traveller, pull off thy Shoes, 'tis holy Ground, 


Over the Door of MounT ALEXANDER 
Houle. --. 


URN thee, judicious G act and reliſh all 
The various Beauties of the Globe in imallʒ 


'The Pow'r and Being of a Gop yuu'll trace 


In the Contexture of this narrow Space. 


Over the DininG-Room Door. 


E T no Exceſs on our plain Board appear, 


For Moderation is the beſt of Chear ; 0 
5 1 . 
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Oft times the Man, in Meat and Drink profuſe, 5 


und, | 


Frantick, or dull, with the bewitching Juice, 
Forgets the God that gave it for his Uſe, 


„ 
| 
lee, | Over the BzD-CHAMBER Doo. 
ec; 
ERE taſtea ſweet and undiſturb'd Repoſe,. 
nd3 L A ſhort-liv'd Death, t unbend Mind 
it from Woes ; 
kez | 


4 Vet be prepar d, not knowing but thou*rt bad 
> ¶ To fetch thy Nap till the laſt Trumpet ſound. 


— Mis. Aticia Mack ENZIE to ST—=N, on 
reading the Inſcription over the Gate of 
nd. MounT ALEXANDER. 


Woman may, at leaſt at Diſtance, vier 

That ſacred Shelter ſo adorn'd by you; 
All That feet mat innocent Extent of Ground, 
11; ||} Where all that's good and lovely may be found, 


Except our Sex; which your's muſt needsadmire, 
To raiſe your Joys, and finiſh your Deſire; 


There ſhady Trees adorn the River's Side, 
And chryſtal Fountains thro the Valleys glide, 

ar, In which the various Creatures you poſteſs 
| Admire themſelves, and own their Happineſs ;- 
ft E 2 And 


ER 


1 , __ bis Lance alone at Mother Eve.) 


5 STRUA Ns. Proz us. 

And, as they're fitly pair'd, pronounce your 
Stute, | 

That Man detach'd alone muſt want a Mate; 

Even ADAM, in his Paradiſe, complain'd | 

Till Eve, his charming Partner, was ordain d. 

Then to the Fruits of Innocence proceed, 

Call for a Bleſſing, and fall on with Speed; 


: Tho' ſome have periſh'd by unwholſom Meat, f 
Can Man that's Fleſh and Blood forbear to eat? 


Pray to the Skies to lead thee from a Snare, 
And ſend a Helper wiſe as ſhe is fair; 
Then all thy dire Afflictions ſhe ll diſarm, 
And beighten ev'ry Bliſs with double Charm. 


| 


| 
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| ONO of the ſoft Deluſions of the Fair, ' | 
Weak Man is till decoy'd into the Snare; | 
When Woman once her Argument cuplays, 

His Reaſon ſinks, and his Relolve decays. 
Ev'n I, who never yet inclin'd to wield | 
The Torch of Hy Men, now begin to yield, 
And think on Joys are ſent us hq; below, 
But thro the Channel of our ancietit Woe. 


(Pardon the Satyr, his Excuſe receive, 


F or 
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For ſuch the Charms ofmild AL 1c1 4's Tongue, 
$1 juſt her Rhet'rick, and fo ſweet her Song, 
That, to confeſs her Pow'r, I'm almoſt led, 
To think Ihave too long deſpis'd thenuptial Bed. 
Yet, fair AL1C1A, who could think to find 
Such Wit ſo near the Verge of human Kind? 
A Clime ſo cold, as never yet could know, 
Or Arts to cultivate, or Sun to glow; 

And yet your ſprightly Fancy does betray 8 


Such Warmth, in every Line, as can diſplay 
The genuine Offspring of the God of Day, I 


An ODE of Horace imitated. 


> AIR: Nymph, How perverſe is thy Will: 
Tho' made to Cure, you chute to kill. 
Venus to thee reſigns her Art, 
And bids thee rule in ev'ry Heart. 
O ſooth my Cares; and thou ſhalt find 
One far more conſtant than the Fair are kind t/ 
But if thou ſlightſt the Joys of Youth, . 
Believe it for à certain Truth; . * 
1 he. Day will come, and too, too ſoon, 
When all thy Morning Rays will fade at Noon. 
A Gloomineſs will ſoon diſgrace | 
E 3. Thy - 
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'Fhy cheerful Looks will pleaſe no more, 
But Wrinkles frown where Pimplesſmil d before. ST 


"Thoſe dangling Locks of curly Hair, | 
Thy Morning and thy Ev'ning Care, | 
In Time will turn to hoary gray, 

The dire Prognoſtick of thy quick Decay. 


The balmy Red that overflows 
Thy Lips, and emulates the Roſe, 
80 fleeting are the Joys of Man, 
Shall drop their ruby Luſtre, and grow wan. _ 
When to thy much. 1 frequented Glaſs. | 
Thou ſhalt repair to view thy Foce, þ 
That Aſpect. full of Joy ere while, B. 
Will not afford thee, then, one pleaſing Smile, 
T hen, ſullen>ſhalt thou: curſe thy Fate,, 
And mourn thy. Cruelty too late; W 
Olten thou malt be heard. ta ſay, 13 T] 
«. Why {lid my. blooming Years 6 faſt away? 
| || „ Why does not. every former Grabe, * 
I © Revolve on my neglected. Foce? v 
ou“ bow.could I Love's. Pictates diſobey! I . 
1 Wau Fed beep eee F; 


18 
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Sr -N, to his Brother DUnNGan Voie 
over a Bottle. 


O retrieve your good Name, 
And eſtabliſh your Fame, 
Dear Goth, let your Fiddling alone, 
"1 is better to go 
And Fight with the Foe, 
That keeps royal James from his own: 


9:14 Duncan. VorR's ANSWER' to Sr- -N. 
HE Fatigues of: the Field, 
Small Pleaſure can yield, 
But the filly Repute of a Hoclor; 
Then at Care we'll ſtay, 
And drink every Day, 
With the dear. little Prig the Elector. 


les 


The EAGLE and PA cox. A FABLE:. 


N Eagle of a dwarfiſh Size, | 
L With crooked Beak, and gogle Eyes. 
With Talons longer than a Span, 


2 Strong, rough, and pointed every one 1 s 
Finding himſelf ſo well endow'd, 


Grew haughty, arrogant and pr oud,, _ 
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And, whether it was right or no, | The 
Believ'd himſelf a handſom Beau; The 
He thought his Phames he ran gd, and ſtrid Inte 
Beyond the Peacock Venus' Bird, Bre 
And had as many Ax us Eyes, Wi 
As Stars was ſhining in the Skies, I Det 
Which always kept a careful Watch, Th 
Either a Friend or Foe. to catch; | i: 


Therefore, as Judgements were divided, 

He calls a Council to decide it. 

The Courtiers at the Hour were met, 

And when at humble Diſtance ſet. 

The Tyrant, from his lofty Place, 

With Mein deſpotick broach'd his Cafe. 
Qucth he, My Slaves, you all can tell 

How much I other Birds excel; 

You know my Strength, and who but fears it? 


The Homage done to me declares it; 
Muſt I not. then, in every Thing, 

As well as Might, be own'd your King? 
Who is he dares diſpute my Beauty ?? \ 
Who does, III make him know his Duty,. 
Then, with His Creſt etected high, 
He paus d, and round him caſt his Eye, 


id 


it? 


r Right by Nature, 


Still ſaid his Title was the beſt; 
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The fearful Sort, whene'er they ſaw 
The rav nous Look; that ftrikes an Awe 
Into the Hearts of weaker Birds, 
Break out in ſuch tremendous Words, 
With faultring Voice, to ſmooth his Rage. 
Declar'd him Beauty of the Age, 
Tho' in their Hearts full well they kne w 
His Coat but of a ſpeckled Hue. 


The Bolder, who had better Senſe, | 
And would fay any Thing for Pence, 
Found it a Feather in their Wing, 
Or right or wrong to praiſe the King, 
Call'd out aloud, Let's all be dutiful, 
No Bird on Earth is half ſo beautiful: 
Nor can ev'n Jovx, tho he intended 
To 9 bis ganas ll amend | it. 


+ OV ho” 


* 1455 10 


Who was à Bird of the true Neſt, 


Tho' Jovx, tor ſome unthought of Cauſe, . 

Had blunted both his Beak and Claws, 

His Right of Beauty might be ſeen 

Plain in his Morals, Plume and Mein; 
He 
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Becauſe his Talons and his Beak, 
Are hov'ring o'er their ſlaviſ Neck 
Theſe Weapons are the only Cauſe, bs | 
That Birds are Subject to his Laws; JW * 
It Wor ARG Vc ber can protend Ez 35 = | 
May fee that there his Beauty lyes. 54h 


This having ſaid, (nor faid in vin, * 
For all admir'd his glorious Train) 
Away he flew on Wings ſublime, 
In Love and Joy to paſs his Time, 
The darling Bird of every Clime; 


| 
4 


| 101 He was no cruel Bird of Prey, — 
| 194 To eat his Neighbours twice a-day, 8 
Ana for his Hue, he made Appeal | 
Il | || To all the Birds from Top to Tail. Y Bc 
| i: This Peacock, whom I nam'd before, 2p 
| Ch! Stood liſt ning at the Chamber-Doot, ts 
; | | Nor was admitted to the Hall; Tim 
Wi! | His Aſpe& might have jumbled all, is Be 
i 1 | With Trumpet Voice thus call'd aloud | 1 v 
| , 1 To the unſtable heedleſs Crowd, M 
Il If Howc'er this Eagle now pretends 8 
f | | To rule amongſt his daſtard Friends, "i 
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For in each Heart he fits enthron'd, 
Where Virtue, Beauty's Queen, is own'd. 


MORAL. 

 Beautyin this Fable comprehends all the Ad- 
vantages of human Nature, as well thoſe that 
are born with us, as thoſe acquired, Titles, Ho- 
nours, Juſtice, Generofity,' c. At the ſame 
Time, Power in the Hands of a wicked Prince, 
is Beauty, Wit, Courage, and, in ſhort, all mor- 
al Virtues, where Slaves and ſelf: in tereſted 


Men are judges. 


An ODE to the Prince on his BIRTH-DAx. 


RISE, our royal Hopes, ariſe ! 

Give oer thy golden Dream; 
Behold Aurora from the Skies 

Salutes thee with a gaudy Beam. 

She mounts, and in her airy Flight, 
Obſcures the Beauties of the Night, 
With ſuch a chearfull Morning Robe, 
As ne er u as ſeen to gild the wen 3 


A Circle of tranſparent Air, 
Surrounds che lovely Dame, 
And 
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And all diſhevell'd is her Hair, 
Her pearly Neck and Limbs are bare; 
She ſeems to bluſt for Shame; 


And fears the Glories of her beſt Array, 
Are ſtill unfit to grace fo great a Day. 


The De/phick God, upon Parnaſſus Hill, Le 

Where all the Quire of Muſs fit, 

Attendrng to receive his Will, Le 
In Harmony and Wit, il 

With his prophetick Voice declares afar, Fo 
By Order trom the Sky, 

Young James the Thunder-Bolt of War S. 
On Earth as Jove on high. | oy 


He ſwears he'll make O/ympus ring 1 
With a delightful Lay, 


And bids Aurora rife on Wing N. 
To light the Realm of Day. 

Put on my Crown, he cries, and doubly ſhine, To 
All my plebeian Rays be thine ; Fri 
My lovely Offspring take thou Care 

Jo reign ſerenely bright, as thou art fair; | Le 
The Laurel only ſhall adorn thy Sire, " 
Take thou my Bow and Shafts, while with my 1 


* 


| 4 


ſhine, 


3 
th my 


| 


Let the \ 
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I muſt to-day the God of verſe mant 3 
For ſo does mighty. Jove ordain, ., 


To ſing, in my exalted Stile, | 
The young Alcides of the; Brit 75 1. 


CHORUS. 
trels advance, and let 10 ban his 


8 
oll, We 19 4% 


Let their Arts give a Proof of t the Joy of weir 
Soul, 


For Jove who Commands the whole: Heay ns 
with a Nod, 

Says Jamie ſhall reign, and proclaimshim aGod; 

Then the World ſhall be freed from their Evils 


amain, k 
And Virtue ſhall floyriſh again.” : 
Let the monſtrous Hydra repent of its Deed, 


Nor depend on i * 2 r, for the Gods have | 
decree 


To its numerous Heads ng le . 
From the threatning of R exrage young Herculer 
Sword. 


Let the Boar of Erymanthus ; abandon the Field, 
Jamie's Arms carry Thunder, and Lightning 
his Shield, 
Let him run to the Bogs his more naturul Shore, 
And infeſt our Arcadia no more. 


F 


4＋ & 


In - 


WE STRUAN' Porms, 


In a LETTER to Mr. John Stafford, deſiring 
him to write on Mr. DRYDEN, 


NCE more awake, and let your friendly 
| Muſe, 

In Numbers ſuch as he himſeli might uſe, 
Bewail the Prince of Poets ; raiſe your Song, 
And drown their Notes, who dare 0 do him 


wrong. Er 
Let greater Bus ry and the World s Affair, 
Pauſe for a thoughtful Hour, while you take W 
= WA, 
T' immortalize, with your harmonious Lays, Bu 
As King his Laurel, and as Bard his Bays, 80 


Tho Envy ſtrives, with her immortal Hate, Tl 
To blame the Virtuous, and debaſe the Great; An 
His Fame, thro you, from Age to Age ſhall pals, MW Tt 
Leſs mutable than monumental Braſs. 

For your imoartial Candor's known for ſuch, Te 
Neither to praiſe too little, nor too much, 

Thus you'll repay his Friendſhip with Renown, I De 
Adding a Branch to his eternal Crown. A 
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The CONSOLATION. An Ecrodur. 


DAMON. 
TREPHON, the blytheſt Youth of all the 

Plain, 

What ſudden Gloom has damp'd thy ſprightly 

Vein? 

Ere while thou mad'ſt the Rocks reſound atv. 
Skill, 

While thy lov'd Lambkins danc d from Hill to 
Hill; 

But now a penſive Look, and gloomy Grace, 

So much o ercaſt the Gayneſs of thy Face, 


That ev'n thy Flocks perceive thy ſecret Pain, . 


* 


And ſtop their Browſing to lament their Swain: 
Then, STREPHON, tell, (a Friend ſtill bring Re- 
lief 

Tell me the Cauſi of thy Nat Grief... * 
STREPHON.- -: 

Dear Damon! thou haſt ever been to me 

A true Companion, as I'm ſtill to-tace; 

Whatever diſmal Accident befel 

Thy Friend, to thee thy Friend was ſure to tell. 

When honelt PAN withdrew from factious State, 

(Curs'd was the Hour, and fatal was the Date) 


F 2 When 
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When virtuous SyRINx, vileſt Rage to ſhun, 
Fled to preſerve herſelf and infant Son, 
Then our unguarded Flocks became the Prey 
Of ravinous Wolves, and Men more Wolves 
. than they; | 
Yet ſtill from thee my Woes "FOR could find, 
For well thou can'ſt conſole th' afflicted Mind; 
But now, alas! the very Pow'rs divine 
Can ſcarce give Eaſe t a Wound ſo deep as mine? 
O ! what avails it me to ſeek a Cure ? 
What cannot be redreſs d we muſt endure, 
DAMON, 
Exterior Signs reveal thy latent Smart, 
And I'm no Stranger to thy tender Heart; 
Thy Paſſion where it takes is wondrous ſtrong, 
And proud I am it ſeldom fixes wrong ; 
Whether 'tis Love, or Friendſhip, thy Pretence 
Is rais d by Virtue, and preſerv'd by Senſe ; 
For fleeting Beauty, which the Vulgar priſe, 
Finds only ſo long Favour in thine Eyes, 
As Virtue and good Senſe join Hand in Hand, 
One to entice, the other to command; 
How then can ought, when Love * thy 
| Flute, 
Imbibe the Philtre, and refuſe thy Suit ? 


; STRE- 


Tec 


hun, 


Prey 
olves 


find, 
ind 5 


une? 
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STREPHON. 

Refuſe! O Damon ! was the lovely Fair 

Leſs dutiful, as many Daughters are, I 

How happy had I been ! for mutual Love 

Appears in us as diſtin'd from above. 

O dire paternal Pow'r! t enjoin a Part 

Which cruelly reſtrains a Lover's Heart! 

O rigid Heav'n! trom whenceour Wills deſcend,, 

To give the Bent, and blame us when we bead! 

Yet carthly Frames may Join, while Souls em 
ploy 

Their Thoughts on Images of ſweeter Joy; 

Then will I think FiDEL1 A yields her Charms | 

Reluctant to my Rival's hated Arms, 

And, in the Midtt of Rapture's falſe Degree, 


_ 


| While he embraces her ſhe thinks on me. 


DAM ON. 
On thy own happy Thought, wiſe Youth, de- 
pend,, 
Thou need'ſt.not look for a conſulting Friend: 
The Stars Who prompt thy Soul, and guide the- 


Power's,.. 
Could not have better calm'd thy ſtormy Hoursz 
Since, then; thou think'ſt FiDELIA's Heart thy. 
OWN, 


Wander no more in ſhady Groves alone; 
| Clear 


| * 
1 
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Clear up thy Countenance, that all may know 
Man's reas ning Talent can ſurmount his Woe; 
Deſpiſe thy Rival, as thou loy'it the Fair, 
And get returning Pleaſure chear thy Air; 
Tune up thy manly Pipe as heretofore, 

Thy fleecy Care will liſten to thy Lore, 

And liſt' ning feed and friſk by Turns along, 


| While weody Cliffs reverberate the Song. 


8 TREPH ON. 


Tis ſo-Poſſeſſion aims to be compleat, 


But all in vain unleſs our Souls ſhould meet; 
All am(h'd Bliſs ſurely reſults from thence, 
For Brutes may taſte th ĩmperfect Joys of Senſe, 
But reaſonable Man eſteems it beſt 
To.reap the Soul's Deli ght,--2nd hope the reſt, 
Be (till, my panting Hea:t, Ill now proceed 
With more delightful Lays t employ my Reed; 
Go. browſe, my Flocks, my Labours. ſhall pre- 
pare 


 Fieldsfor your Food, and Fences for your Care 


Fear no diſaſtrous Ils, your kind: Concern 


14 


For my Diſtreſs ſhall find: a kind Return: 


And thou, my Friend, thy ſympathiſing State 
Inſtals thee Umpire of my Soul's Debate; 


M 


- 
* * - * CY 
* 9 = 0 £ ot 


Voe; 


8. 
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My Thoughts and Numbers, in their ſprightly 
Way, + BS 

Approv'd by thee, will render frank and gay 


The coyeſt Nymph, and the moſt ſullen Swain” 
And all be joyful thro the flow'ry Plain. 


The Sui1TTLE-Cack An ODE. 


MMORTAL Love! before thy Dart 
Transfix d my unacquainted Heart, 
I thought the Tales thy Vot'ries vent 


Were Whimſies all, and Poets Cant. 


I judg'd it Labour was in vain, 

To ſtrive to fix me in thy Chain, 

But when I view'd CoRIix Nx As Face, 
I found my Error with Diſgrace. * 
Cox rx NA's Laws I then obey d, 

And the with Pow*r deſpotick ſway'd; 
I ſtreight believ d her Bondage iure, 


Eternal, and without a Cure: 


And as my ſlipp ry State I thought 
Impregnable, no Change I ſought. 
But ſoon as. Cox v pox. propos'd 

A Bowl, my Weakneſs I diſclos d 

The God of Wine's engaging . 
Oer Love prevail d, and freed my Heart: 


Tet 
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Vet Cu pip ſure will, in his Turn. 
Contrive what BAccuus quench'd to burn. 

Then BAaccuus well have t other Bout, | 
And what Love kindled we'll put out; As 
Thus one awakes when t' other nods, 
And I am bandy'd twixt two Gods. 
Vain are our Heads] to think we Elves, 


- Who made not; underſtand. ourſelves: wy 
I, who'ſuſtain'd myſelf above 

The Force of Wine or Charms of Love, ; 

And fix'd like adamantine Rock, Sin 

Now ſee myſelf a Shittle- Cock. ? 

In yain we think our Strength we know, | 

As if ourſelves: had made us-1o. * 

1 . 

The REVOLUTION AnvAN TAGES. a 

| | Ou 

Long to rehearſe, . 

In dutiful Verſe, 3 | 

The Joy our Deliverer gave us, | W 

2 | 1 0 

When he wafted aſiore . 

Three thouſand, and more, Ws ; 

Ol Papiſts from Propery to ſave us. rob As 

Such Prudence he had, 

Or of good, or of bad, | 


Tn. 
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To cheriſh the Party prevailing; 
And for Thought of the Throne 
Declared he had none, 
As was honeſtly, ſeen by his Dealing. 


Yet he ſet off the King, 
That impertinent Thing, 
That's call'd the Almighty's Anointed, 
Whoſe begetting a Son 
Was unmannerly done, - 
Since OR ANGE's Noſe it disjointed. 


His Love to the DuTcu, 
His Country, was ſuch, 


That he thought us too happily ſtated; 
So our Ills to reſtrain, 
Croſs over the Main 
Our Commerce and Lyon he tranſlated. 


Our Church cannot fear 
His fatherly Care, 
We ſee how his Prelates have voted, 
That in they may toiſt 
Th' Apoſtates of CRI T, 
And Divines like themſelves be peng 


His ſanctify d Rage 
Reforms the lewd Age, 
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In Spite of ths Wicked's Aſperſion; 
For, with Hand and with Tongue, 
He's reclaiming the Young 

From Ways that are Nature's Averſion. 


His Conſcience inclines 
To careſs the Divines 
Who degrade Gop the Son ſrom his Station; 
For except his dear Self, 
Since we're drain'd of our Pelf, 
They have leſt ne er a God in the Nation. 


Such Tenets as theſe 

Muſt certainly pleaſe, 

70 aboliſh Religion and Goodneſs; 
For if Faith comes about, 

Then Murder will out; | 
And adieu Ulurpation and Lewdnefs. 


| CLEMA: Or, VxNus and CuP1in Rivals, 
An ODE. 


LIMA may challenge Earth-and 'Sky, 
Such Beauty's'in her AſpeQ ſeen, 
Her Face, her'Shape, her piercing Eye, 
Her Majeſty, her comely Mein; 
Her Arms are more reſiſtleſs far 
Than Cueid's in his Art of War. 1 
| he 
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The God of Love, with Envy, view'd 
Thoſe whom his Pow'r'could never move, 
By CLEMA's Glory were ſubdu'd, 
And grown ſuſceptible of Love, 
Reſoly'd to make his Rival ſmart, 
He ſpent his Quiver at her heart. 


69 


But with Surpriſe he quickly found, 
That keener Darts return'd again, 

He knock'dhis Breaſt, and ſtamp*d the Ground, 
And cry'd, The God of love is flain! 

Had e'er avenging God ſo croſs a Fate? 

love the very Mortal I ſhould hate 


Now is my Empire at an End, 
My conqutring Arms I muſt refign, 
With low dubjection here I bend 
Before a Mortal more divine ; 
Ev'n I, whom Gods and Men were wont t! im- 
plore, | | 
Muſt now, at laſt, look, languith and adore, 


Then to bis Mother ſtreight he flew, 
Complaining ſore of his Miſhap, - 
With Tears he does her Breaſt bedew, 
While ſhe conſoles him in her Lap. 
Nothir g. ſaid he, my Torture. can remove, 
But to return and live with her I love. 


The Venus 


Dn 
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Venvs ſurpris'd to ſee her Son, 
Who neter that Paſſion knew before, 
Hither and thither heedleſs run, 
Minding his Bow and Shafts no more, 
She hies to ſee the Wonders of the Maid, 
And know the the Truth of what her Boy had | * 
ſaid. 564 


No ſooner had ſhe view*d her Face, 
And with Attention mark'd her Air, 
But ſhe confeſs d that ev*ry Grace 
In Heav'n and Earth were centred there. 
O ſtrange! ſaid ſhe: My Godhead is undone! 
I ſtreight am grown a Rival to my Son / 


What heav'nly Wiſdom can diſcloſe 
The Nature of this nameleſs Flame, 
It ſcarce Reſemblance has to thoſe . 
Which heretofore betray*d my Shame; 
Jovx's odd Intrigues did lighted Juno vex, 
But VeNnvs neter deſir'd the female Sex. 


O were I MARS! I'd lay my Caſk' 
And Spear, neglected, at her Feet; 
Or ſhe Apo 1s. then I'd aſk 
And hope in mutual Joys we'd meet. 
Ve Gods / I ardently defire---But what! 
I comprehend not what I v ould be at 


M. 
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My Son, ſaid ſhe, where look for Aid? | | 
at Balſam can our Scars detace? 
AroL.Lo's wanton, Im afraid | 

Hell ludicrouſly treat our Caſe ; 


nad And if to am: wus Juri TER we call. 
Hl faatch her up to Heay'n, and flight us all 


The CAPRICIOUS. 


HEN on my helpleb Bed I gaſping ly, 

a pid 
Hand, 

When no Relief is left, but I muſt dic, 


Might I the hated Univerſe command. 


With what Delightmy Senſes ſhould expire, 
If. in Obedience ta my pow'rful Nod, 

The mighty Fabrick ſhould, at my Deſire, 
Tremple a ſhock by ſome avenging God. 

This petty Globe of Earth, thats but a Span, 
When we compare it to the All ſo vaſt, 

Should, with its haughty Favourite call'd Man, 

une nn eee 
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| Rous-d by Offence, yd all the Heav'ns confound, 
While 'tis deſign d to cruſh my little World, 

And in my Rage the rolling Orbs around 
Should, be to Nothing's ancient Boſom hurl d. 


Juſt as the daily Labouter, vrho tryes 
To eaſe his weary Limbs with needful Reſt, 


Blows out the Lamp, obnoxious to his Eyes 
When gentle Slcepbecomes a welcome Gueſts 


So, when eternal Night would feat my Eyes, 
And Life's no more thanif't had nt'er begun, 


Since uſeleſs Rays inſtruct not wherel Ws 
I'd with my lateſt Breath puff out the Sun, 


| Thus Nature 8 Workmanſhip Te quite deface, 


And alt ſfould perĩſh by my Indignatibn; 


Nor ſhould I leave ſo much as mighty Space, 
Leſt idle Gods ſhould" raiſe. ane 1 


0 nr 
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W FE N Nature, out i root Mother 


faw 
Her fiſt-born impious ond defis r, 
'4 "And; as her Love reſttain d her Vengeance ſtill, 
* Beheld them ſink in Good, and rife in Ill, 
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She wept, and with a Deluge ſrom her Eyes 
Deſtroy'd them, that a better Race might rite. 
But honeſt Noan, v ith his faithful Train, 
Safe in his Ark travers'd the ſwelling Main; 
Reſerv'd by Providence, in future View, 
To plant the World with Godlineſs a-new ; 
Yet the ſucceeding Offspring. {tt} aceurs'd 
From ADAM, grew as faithleſs as the firſt, 
And, in the Height of Wickedneſs, forgot 
Their periſh'd Anceſtors deſerved Lot. 
Few therefore hearken d to the Voice divine. 
Such was the Rage of Luſt and Force of Wine. 
SeDoM, the wortt of all, rejected Grace, | 
Ana with her Lewdneſs tlew at Nature's Face; 
Nature with Horror licken'd t to hefiold. 


Her ſecond Race fo impudently y bold ;: 
She bluſh' d, and from he: kindled Face a Fire 


Con ſumi d their Cities, wWhi! e their Sons expire: 


The Earth, with the Convulfions Nature found, 


Open» d a dreadful ſpacious Gap around, 
And, to gire Terror by ſo dire a doom, 
8. aner d them down into her inmoſt Womb; 


# = - ad j 


TheiSire o was virtuous, | nd the Sols were era 
92 Since 
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Since then a Train of fad Experience ſhows 
That mighty Sins beſpeak as mighty Woes, : 
O ScoT1A! who thy Downfal can oppoſe? 
Methinłs I ſee the threatning Strocke at Hand, 
Juſtice impending o'er the guilty Land, 
Her Dexter arm'd with a conſuming Brand. 


Theſe many Years the Saints have call'd aloud 


For Vengeance on the Guilt of injur'd Blood ; 
The bleeding Crown and Mitre hourly bring 

I heir Plaints to him whois both Prieſt and King, 
And ſure the righteous God will puniſh ſuch 


As flew th' Anointed he forbad to touch; 

Nor will he fail to ſtretch his vengeful Arm, 
_'Gainſt Murderers who did his Prophet Harm. 
Nor are theſe Crimes the worſt thy Sons purſue, 
Sated with old, they're ſtill inventing new: 
The Saviour of the World mul? fee their Hate, 
And be degraded from his beav'nly Stat; 


Nor muſt th Almighty Father rule the Frame 


By that Omnipotence that mad: the ſame; 
The ſacred Rites that Adoration claim, 

Bearing Reipect and Rev'rence in their Name, 
Are call d the Cheat of Prieſts, a Help to Law, 
PDevis d to keep the thoughtleſs Crowd in Ave: 


We. 
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The pious Thoughts of our divided State, 
Which Hopes and' Fears alternately create, 
Are mean Conceptions nurſing Dames inſtil, 
Below the Patriot of ſaperior Skill 


The Man who has, or ſhould have, juſt Pretence, 
By Art and Nature, to ſublimer Senſe, 


Mult not to toilſom. Worſhip be a Slave, 
For what has he to fear beyond the Grave? 
He holds that all muſt end as all began, 
Nor can there be a God, or, if there can, 5 
I is not worth his While to think on Man. 
Vain Legick! and by Hell inſpir'd, to keen 


Their Lutits awake and Conſciences afleep, 


A thouſand. lefler dins I could rehearſe, 

Did ihey not ſtain the Purity of Verſe ; 

The fecret Luſts of thoſe laſcwious Wights, | 
The Horn- Hrader and the CR1SPIN Knights; 
Had they appear'd im that more harmleſs Age, 

When Heav'n on Soon pour ditsfirey Rage, 


Th' Almighty's Thunder ture had took its Aim 


At them, and SopoM:had eſcap d the Flame; 
But their Obſcenities, not yet diſclos d. 
Are better veil'd with Silence than expos d; 
Yet theſe uathinking beardleis Boys, of late, 


s in Council, and have rul d the State, 
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Raw Politiciane, and unbred to Cares, 

In place of mending, fpoil the Worlds Affairs, 

Prond of their Parts they fear not to begin 

With deep Intrigues with down upon their Chin, 

And, fwelfd with Ma chAvIELIAN Wildony 
- boaſt 

There's nothing wicked where there's nothing 
bolt ; | 

Or, if there's ought a Treſpaſs, they maintain 

Tis to reject, on any Terms, their Gain. 

Unhappy Land! when ſuch become thy Choice 

Who're green jo Virtue, but mature in Vice, 

Thor'k quickly feel a greater Woe to ſpring 


From ſtripling Stateſmen than an infant King. 


Th' ungrateſul Sons of thy own Loins expoſe 
Thy Nakedneis of Worth ev'n to thy Foes: 


Their mean Proceedings, to thy cndleſs Shame, 


Have ſoil'd thy Glories, and defac'd thy Name; 


Thy Crown ſubjected to a foreign Yoke, 


Thy Sword is blunted, and thy Sceptre broke, 


And thou rt become, who- once wert deem d 


ſio brave, 
To thoſe who hate thee, an eternal Slave; 
Nor is there any bold Redreſs in View, 


Thy 
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Thy Friends are Cowards, and theſe Friends 
but few:. 
Alas! how chang'd.is thy degenerate Race; 
Like rebel Angels when they fell. from Grace? 
Not fo their Fathers, who, inut d to. Arms, 
Deſpis d their haughty Neighbours-vain.Alarms, 
Nor did. their native Worth and Courage fail, 
Ey' n when their fierceſt Foes did moſt prevail, 
But as the ii ſtretch'd out Lines the Saxo boaſts. 
Each Froop of Sco. s. believ'd themſelves an. 
Hott ;. 
Urg'd. by the Glory of their G s Cauſe, 
They ſtili preſerv'd their Liberty and Laws, 
Ard: in their Crown's Defence, untaught to 
fear, 


Deſpis'd the Flouriſſi of the Saxon Spear. 


But nw, alas / thy Bondage we-behold; 
Fhe treacherous Effect of ENGL 15H: Gold;. 
Thy mercenary Sons their Forcheads raiſe, 
As it they were adorn'd with honeſt. Bays ;. 
But Monour, whom thy daſtard Sons ſo long 
Have flighted, ſits regardleſs of thy Wrong, 
Immovcable to. Pity, and repays, 
Cantempt with Scorn in thy afflicted Days; 
Rs Nor 


Nor is there one great Man who dares engage 


For the Support ofa polfuted Crown, 


| Falſhoods were mn abroad and vouch a ior 
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To rouſe her vp in this degenerate Age, 
Blame not the ↄkies, for, to ſum up the Whole, 
Thy own Corruption! hes'debas'd thy: Sub? Suc 
And when this Looſe of Wicke dhels began, 
gcarce can eſcape the moſt unthinking Man; 
Thy darling Revolution firſt brought in, 

Such. Blaſphemics and unknown Ways to fin; 
Which were induſtr ul, tranſmitte] down, | 


That our enſlav'd Poiterity may praiſe 

Their God they. did not. ive ih. „ WILLIAM s 
| | Des. 8 | 4 

Licentigus Days“ 

When Paricide bend the vulgar Sport, 

And vicious Subj '&s ap'd'a vicious Court, 


By whoſe Perfidioutne(s, of horrid Hue. 


true, 
Till ro 01 Innocence een © \ 
To foreign Climes, een 441 | 
Bur here « Whilemy gra Mo fotitan 1 
Her Rage, to pu: Tribute of ber Tears: | 
"ip, 15 — wigs 


And ſeek for Reſidence, with doleful Cries 
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Oh! could a grateful Zeal redreſs my Care, 


The tai:hleſs World ſhould -feel the Force of 
| Pray'r, 
Such as the doleful Queen cas could boaſt, — 


When ſhe invok'd the miniſterial Hoſt 

Of Heav'n, while pious JaMes gave up the 
Ghoſt. | 

My Mule / 

Now thou haſt paid the royal Pair their Due, 

Finiſh thy Purpoſe, and thy Theme purſue. 

O ScoTLanpd! 

Since thou haſt far exceeded all the Climes 

Of hotteſt Nations in unatural Crimes, 

Such as of old provok'd an angry God 

Fo vifit Rox an with his Wrathful Rod; 

Faith, Truth, and Innocence, are ſeen no more, 

But leaving our Abodes they upwards ſoar, 


And Lamentations, in their native Skies. 


Doſt thou not tremble, then thou Gulph of Sin, 
That gap'ſt for Miſchief till, and fuck'ſt it in 

More greedily than Heltthoſe num'rous Shoals 
hat croud her Gates with thy departed Souls ? 


Since Kegicide is openly. avow'd, FA 
And the Contempt. of Gon diverts the Crowd, x 


Such 
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Such hold inſuperable Crimes demand 


That as Religion falls ſo falls the State. 


HOU, James of my Heart! 
Who art ne'er in the Wrong. 

Why doſt thou not part? 

I have mourn's for thee long, | 


Thou dreacꝭſt not thy } Foes. 
Wich their betlth Rew ard, 
Thou need'ſt not fear thoſe. 
Who, haſt Gop ' for thy Guard. 


And the bestes the __ 
Wich their terrible Ro 


* 
— 
%. 


Thou haſt prow d them before. © 
| * Oatſile and In. 128 
This bool meer mes barn „„ 


With ſuch Love 1 in 2 Ma- . 


TAE bs 


Thy-quick Deſtruction at th' Almighty's Hand; 
And wiſer Crowns ſhall learn, ſrom thy ſad Fate, 


BRIT AN N IA, to her BELOVED in Sain. 


Incrupr nt hy deep. 


| Shew thine Age ag PN 


Ind 


Ar 
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And the vileſt of Men 5 
Have not Pow'r to teſiſt. | I ol 


For the Treaties of late, 

To prop Ulurpation, 
How fickle's their State, 

On a wicked Foundation! 


And Monarchs there are - 
Whole Riphts are divine, 
Who wiſeh prepare 
To cement them with thine. 


Beſides, I do deſpiſe 

Thoſe lunatick Things, 
And read in their Eyes 

They ſhould never be Kings, © 


Who fits on thy Throne 
Is in Pain, as they ſay, 

To get back to his own, 
If he knew but he Way. 


Let's favour his Choice, 

As thy Subjects. implore: 
It he hears but thy Vice | 
Hie will find cut a NG. 


And at Sight of thy Face 
TY Sons will declare, 4 


» 
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For they ne er can have Peace 
Till chey have the true Heir. 


Come, our Church to reſtore. 
Ard quell, with thy Rod, 

Thoſ who nothing adore 
Eut Gold for a God. 


My Deareſt ! My Love 
Pray gird on thy Sword, 

Recommend thee above, 

| Then haſt thee on Board. 


And whilſt thou doſt make 
Thro' Billows thy Way, 

In Tears, for thy Sake, 
10 Gop will I pray. 


His ANS WE R. 


My Queen, do not weep, 
All patiently take, 
Max is not aſleep, 
And OnxMoxp's awake. 


| An ODE to de Due ef Pix wick. 


2 Duke, juſt Janis 's Son, 


4 Your native Worth Declare; © | 
wtf Confider 
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Conſider how your Blood has run, 
Thro' Kings ſcarce later than the Sun, 

And you mult love their Heir. 


Let no leſs comely Stream prevail 
To taint thy cryſtal Flood; 
Abhor the Revolution Tale, 
Which, tho' the Wicked hope it ſtale, 
Is freſh with all the Good. 


Then ſure you cannot have forgot, 
How James, your Sire, was us'd ; 

And if the Hero of the Plot, 

Who nearer was the Crown, could not, 
Can BRUNSWICK be excus d? 
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He's but the Faction s cringing Toal, 
Whoſe Title has a Flaw ; 
Nor need we to be bred at School, 
To learn, who has no right to rule, 
Has none to make a Law. : 


Thus W1LL1AM was the Corner- Stone 
Of that vile Uſurpation, 7 2 


Then all the World, with me, mall own, 
The Houſe, that now is built thereon, . 
L008 but a bad Foundation, 


| H 
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Let Conſcience lead you now to figit; 


The Caſe was ſcarce ſo plain; 

But now behold tis alter d quite, 
Directly you oppoſe the Right 
If you fall out with SPAIN. 


Let CHARLEs the Second's wretched Race 


Be branded ſtill in Story, 
With you let Loyalty take place, 


And nothing earthly can deface 
The Grratneſe of 2 | 


Now SPAIN has ta'en our Monarch's Part, 


Reſolve,- Land Heav'n you ſpeed ; 37 
And if the. Regent hate you for't, 
You know-the Way to Pri 's Heart, 
As well as to MADRID. 


A nat'ral Tye from Gop does ſprirg, 
From Men what you acquire, 

So Heav'n ordains.our nat'ral King 

Shculd he reyer'd, in every Thing, 
More than our nat ral Sire. 


Was James 4 alive woos you nithiand 
''Th' Abettor of his Throne ? 


Then 


Born 
Neith 
He fe 
To rai 
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Then can you join that helliſh Band, 
Who, with a ſacrilegious Hand, 
Purſues * 


EPIT APH upon the Captain of CLAx- 


KAN NAL B, Who was killed at b beriffmuir 


3 3 ET, 
| E299 


”H 18 Tomb contains A Wonder to detotd, 
One like a Lamb was meek, a L. ion bold, 
Born to command, yet willing to obey, - 
Neither to bear, nor claim anmanly Sway, | 
He fell ſupporting his true Prince's Cauls, - 
To raiſe his Country and reſtore her Laws. 


ALLAN, tho' ſain thy Worth I would. expreſs, | 


Tue more I think: on't ill my Pow'r's the lets, 


Trav'ller, here drop a Lear, as ſure thou muſt; 


This lovely. Carcais oye ſhould turn to Duſt, 
E p I T APH upon CnoxeniI. 


II ERE Cno l Arch- Traitor, 
hes, i 
And dreads a Reſurret᷑tion z- 
Thrice happy if he never riſe, 
He ſcapes a due Correction. 


5 ST 


— 
3 
} 
, 

* 
4 

[i 

, 


— 


o 
= * 1 — — — = — 
. 
* — Wa - - * . * iy 
o * — —2 2 — < 2 J S7 * _ 
. * - Py "# * . 
- „„ 3 
CHOI 


— + — ww 4 — „ 7 4 — - 
—_— e 8 * 2 


— 
—— 


A — 
— _ — * — — 3 
— — —— — * 
— 


4 
- G—_— 
7 — 


86 S TRU AN Pozms. 


One honeſt crown d Head he betray d, 
In faithleſs Arts profound, 
The ſame falſe Game he alſo play d 
To two whoſe Heads were crown'd. 
'T'was eaſy JAMEs the Juſt to cheat, 
And ANNE, like him, was civil, 
But he who WILLIAM foil'd might get 
The better of the Devil. 


Then bleſs thy Stars, old G EORGE, for all 
Thy Safety now commences, 
Since he is gone had ſought thy Fall 


Had he not loſt his Senſes. | 
And if from Toyuer he's ſecure, _ 


Z It is my bold Opinion, 
. That Satan's Self cannot endure | 


'Setfition in's Dominion. | 


| And Faction is fo vile a Si, 


No virtuous Man can doubt, 
I Hell refufe to let him in, 
But Heav'n will keep hitn out... 


The beſt ſad. Fate can him betall 
Is dark Annihilation; 

The ſweet unſolid Hopes of all 
That vi p'rous Generation. 


One 


ne 


| 
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An O D FE. 
Ne fit ancillæ tibi amor pubbri. Honk. 


Imitated , 8 To Mr. —— 


P LUS H. not to court a common Dame, 


Wbom Fate haſt caſt inta thy Clutches, 
Great MARLRBRO' ſtoop'd, and did the ſame, 
Long &er his Doxy prov'd his Nutcheſfs. 


Her Siſter's Charms; TYKconner prizd em, 


He felt their Force, and could not ſhun it; 
Then how ſhould you pretend to Wiſdom, - | 
Whoſe Head can never fill his Bonnet? 


While Heroes thus thy P aire. bag 
With heedleſs Haſte purſue the Game, | 


Thy Reputation never feac, 


It cannot erack with ſuch! as them. 


| H4#f thou; like them, beth train'd to Fire, 


Like them thou dſt been renown'd in Fight; 


And fer thy Nymph, perhaps her dire 


. o e Wright. 


Then mock the Vert min of this robe, 


Evn nl let Liber bro fill aud bawl, 4 
EUR H3; put 


88 8. T R U ANS POB NMS. 
Put on thy leering auk ward Frown, 
And bid the L- -d reform them all. 


To- * who wrote ſome endes, Verſes 


upon the PRINCE. 


plague us with thy undigeſted Rhimes, 


I _ evi beyond the. Falſhood of the: 
Thou might as well have gobbled up a Doſe, 


Of Garlick, and have. belch d it at our Noſe. 
Even ſhould the Subject of thy Lines permit 
Some Sallies from th* Exorbitance of Wit, 
Sure: thou hadſt no. Pretence, ſo vile a Creature 


Who pump ſt for Pleaſure contrary to Nature; 


And nought from ſuch· Pollutiom can proceed, 
But ſhapeleſs Monſters of a booby Breed. 
APOLLO has deli ver d from His Mount, 


Thatnocrack#&Ciſtrenſhall approach his Fount; 
2 then thy;chinky; Pate: pretend. to.dream,,. 


Or purpaſe to contain ſo pure a: Stream? 
80 might we look for ſolid: Things, or true, 
From the, Baſe. Brethren. of thy canting Crew, 
Beware, if e er thou offer ſt to beſtride 
The P OA AN NaH + or think to ride, 


Ii. 
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PAaRNAsS has ordered him to wince, and 

bound. 

To fling, and throw: thee: headlong to tie. 
Ground,. 

And with his Heel, fall planted. at thy Face, 

To bruiſe thy Head, thou Serpent of Diſgrace · 


An O D E to the Duke of AL BZNMARLE. 
1 OW crabbed are the Rules of Fate / 
How ſtrangely partial are her Gifts“ 


To one ſhe gives a happy State, 
And leaves another to his Shifts. 


Here one, whom Nature made an Aſs. 
And only human by his Name, 
Lives to the Top of Heppineks,, 
Nor knows the Tool from whence-it came; 


Knother, whom the Stars thought fit: 

In uſeleſs Riches ſhould. abound, | 
Takes Pleaſure in his Hall to fit * © 
And ſee it ſtrow'd: upon. the Ground. 

A third, who has a. noble Heart, 1 we 
And reaſonahly moſt deſętvess. 


Een im Deſpite qt vue Deſert. 
Ungbgpght of, barbarouſly ſtarve, 


Let 


, 
4 
' 
| : 
' 
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Yet Heav'n, once in an Age; beſtovs 
Honour and Wealth where it is due, 
To be Encouragement to thoſe | 
Who Virtue boldly dare purſue. 
For you; the Darling of Mankind! 
Ev'n like a little God below, 
Art pleas'd; when you Occaſion find, 
On Slaves your. Bounty to beſtow. . 


A\ BALLAD.” 2 


' Hoary Swain, inur'd to Care, 
Has toil'dtheſe:ſixty Years, - 
Yet. ne'er. was haunted with _ 7 
Nor ſubje& much to Tears: 
Whatever F ortune pleas d to ſebd, 


He always hop d a joyful End, 


1 
LF 8 +T 
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With a fa, la, ta, lay bel. 


He ſees a Champion of Renown, -, = is 


Loud in the Blaſt of Fame. 


For Saſety ſcouring up and donn, 5 in 
Uncertain: of his Aim; 


For all his Speed a Bal from Guns 


Could faſter fly-than he could run 


2250 wal 3r nb api Ke. 
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Another, labouring to be great, 
Buy ſome is counted brave, 
His Will admits of no Debate, 
Pronounc'd with Look fo grave; 
Yet tis believ d he is found out 


Not quite fo truſty as he's ſtout. 
With a fa, la, lic. 


An Action well contciv'd, of late, 
Illuſtrates this my Tale, 
Where theſe two Heroes try'd their Fate, | 
In Fortune's fickle Scale; | 
Where tis ſurmis d they wiſely ſought. 


In Concert with each others Thought. 
VII a. ta Nc. 


But firſt they knew that Mountaineers, 
(As apt to f ht as cat) 
Who ober ed the Hil me be. 
Now fainted without Meat, l 4 
While Fuer 19% Hears thi Hunges dsh. 


Grew valiant as they cramm d their Paunch. 
: 8374 Vu a fa, la te. 


Thus fortify'd with Beef and Sleeps | 

They waddling fought their Foes, 
Who ſcarce their Eyes awake could keep. 
Far lets diſtribute Blows; 


— 


To 
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To whom we owe: the Fruits of this, 

Inſpect who will, tis not am. 
* 4 en &. 


Tho' we be ſorely) now  opprelt}. 


By Numbers drivn from Home, 
Yet Fortunes Wheel may turn at laſt, 
And Juſtice back may come; 


In Providence ut l put our Truſt. 
Which ne er abandons quite the Jeſt; | 
ett by Web o fol 4. 


Ev'n let them plunder, ki and burn, 
And on our Vitals 
Well hope. for CuARLEs 1 kite Retain,” 
As juſtly fo we may; 
The Laws of Gop and. Man declare 
The Son ſhould be che Father's Heir. . 


E 20 T ati , 1 With a far la, er Nc. 4 
| Let W ee eee, ; And 
Deeain they can conquer Hearts,.. / Y 

The ſteddy Mind will never change. Ln 

Spite of their cruel Arts: * 

We ſtill have M oods, and Rocks, and Men, | bas 
. they pall down to raiſe again! 1 | 

1 " e be; kee. | . 
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And now let's Hill the healing Cup, 
Enjoin d in ſacred Song. 
To keep the linking Spirits vp, 
And make the Feeble ſtrung, 
How can the ſprightly Flame decline, 
That always is upheld by Wine. 
With a Ja, la, la, Ia, la, /a, &c. 


A S ON G. 


OM E, my Boys, let us wave our Misfor- 
tunes a Waile, 
Happy News now afford us Relief, 
Let a Moment of Joy all our Sorrows beguile, 


And blot out an Age full of G:ief, 


All the Princes, whoſe Right to their King- 
doms is true, 
Are combin d to put JaMEs on his Throne 
And, by planting the Crown on the Head 
uhere tis due, | 
With his are cementing their own, 


Young JaMrs, with a Princeſs both virtuous 
and fair, 


* ſupply the Defect of his Line, 
_ _—_ 


94 8 TRU ANS Por MsG. 
Making Atheiſts and Whigs with theic Malice 
deſpair, 
When Wildom and Amity join. 


May their Iſſue be num'rous, as Stats in the Sky, 
And a Scourge on the Wretches entail, _ 
Who murder'd the Sire, and the Son made to 
fly, _ | 
And hinder his Son to prevail. 


Then here's to his Health, and may Heay' n be 
| his Guide, 
Whoſe Juſtice all Faction diſarms. 
And here's to that beautiful, beautiful Bride, 
Who is bleſs d, ever bleſsd in his Arms. 


; Mur UAL L o v E the _ Blefling up- 
on Earth. 


| J OLD Wretch! whodoſt pretendto know 
The greateſt Happinets below, 

Liſten to me, tis I that can 

Inſtruct thee who's the happy Man. 

"Tis not the Tyrant of the PoxT, 
Tho Crowds of Slaves about his Court, 
| With watchful Eyes obey his Nod, 
With humble Rey'rence, like a God: 


Tho! 
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Thoꝰ ſparkling Diamonds be can ſhow. 
In Wreaths around his haughty Brow; 
And all the World he much excels 
In Spawn of oriental Shells: 

Tho', for his Eaſe, in Pomp he ty 
Beneath a golden Canopy, - 

Upon the ſofteſt downy Bed 

That eaſtern Monarch ever had; 
And from his Shoulders, to the Ground, 
The richeft Robe that et er was found 
In PrRS1A falls, the like before © 

As ne*cr was ſeen to ſweep a Floor; 
Thor coſtly Food, (in OyniR's Plate) 
Fit for a King alone to eat, 

Be on his Board in Order plactd, 

To court at once the Eyes and Taſte; 
And, when the ſamptuous Feaſt is oer, 
He brings the Choice of all his Store; 
The moſt delicious healing Juice 

That fruitfol nature can produce, 

And all the Night, with Trumpet's Sound, 
Quaffs the immortal Liquor round : 


| If by ſucceſsleſs Love oppreſs d, 


He's but a royal Slave at beſt. 


But he that juſtly-can mantain | 
That her he loves loves him again, 


I Without 


"8 


| 
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Without a Reaſon to ſuſpect 

Indifference, or cold N eglect, 

Above all others does poſſeſs 

The trueſt State of Happineſs. 

For this LIl flight the ſpacious Ball, 
Dorinpa's mine, and worth it all. 


A melancholy Mipwichr Tuovonr. 


THE ſable Empreſs of the duſky Sphere, 


In State that re- aſſum d her rowling Chair, 


And o'er the Face of the terreſtial Globe 
Had ſpread abroad her univerſal Robe, 

Her gloomy Veil involv'd the ſtary Skies, 
And leſt no Light but in Celeftia's Eyes; 
When lo! the Midnight God, who ſtill deſcends 
When night her ſhady Canopy extends, 
Waving his drowſy Sceptre round his Head, 
Huſh'd all to Silence, as if all lay dead, 

Young Pbilocles alone awake remains, 
And-finds no Reſpite from his raging Pains, 
But from his dark Receſs, opprefs'd with Love, 
Curſs d the malignant Stars that rule above; 
Use fetch'd a Groan, and chid the cruel Fair, 
Ile paus d a while, and then he dropt a Fear. 
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At length, in doletub Words, he thus began 
His melancholy Thought of wretched Man. 
If wand' ting Mortals ponder'd-human Life, 
With all i:s Troubles and unequal Strife, 
The vicetul Events that attend the Maze 
Of tranfitory Things by Length of Days; 
The fleeting Plealures of their youthful Rage, 
And the Contempt of their decrepid Age; 
The little Eaſe that Nature does beſtow 
On ihe proud Monarch of the World below;- 
With all the Pains about a Gaſp of Breath, 
Who would note ope his Arms and-welcome- 


Death? 
Who. would not gladly chuſe the filent 3 


In Searejt of Eaſe, rather than live a Slave,. 
And giatefully reſtore his earthy Frame, 
To the material Duſt from whence it came. 
Here in this baneful World we daily ſee 
Both rich and poor accurs d in each Degree, 
Down from the Monarch, in his lofty Chair, 
Jo che mean Clown that breathes the common 


Air; 
All frugle to ſubſiſt, nor know. the Cauſe, 
But yield to Nature's arbitrary Laws. 
As if they hop'd upon the barren Soil, 
An evcilafſting Harveſt for their Tal. 
I 2 Not 


97 


98 STR UA N's Por us. 
Not all the dire Examples which ariſe, 
And ſtill preſent themſelves before our Eyes, 
Can influence our perverſe Hearts to leave 


Thoſe fleeting Follies, which atlength deceive; 


So the deJuded Trav'ller wanders oa, 

Till by the faithleſs Meteor, he's undone. | 
Once we beheld Lewis the Great of France, 
With num'rous Armies in the Field advance, 
Driving the vanquiſh'dPrinces thro' the Plain, 
Scatt'ring their Fleets, and ruling on the Main, 
Nor ought his Fury ſtay d; where'er he flew 
The mighty Victor conquer d ſtill a- new: 
Whole nature ſeem'd to favour his Intent. 
And Fame proclaim'd his Actions as he went, 
But when his lovely Miſtreſs prov'd unkind, 
Who can expreſs the Tempeſt of his Mind? | 


Not all the fam'd Succeſs he won in Arms, 
Could equal half his fair LaPalher's Charms: 


Reſtleſs he roam d about from Place to Place, 


With Royal Fury raging in his Face, 
And found no gentle Cure to footh his Care, 
But on the Boſom of the haughty Fair, 


Who, would have thought a Monarch lo 


renown'd, 


Loaded _ riches, and with Laurels crown'd, 
Oer 
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O'er-charg'd with all that fortune could beſtow, 
To pleaſe her darling Favorite below, 

Might be reduc'd at length to ſue in vain, 
And ſee his Flames repell'd by cold Dinan. 
Ev'n in his younger Days, and his then gloriops 2 
Reign? 
But this he felt, he ſaw his Love deſpis' 1 
The Nymph averſe whom he ſomuch had pria d. 
Now in his-drooping Age, bis Pleaſure croſs d, 
* His Will control d. his Reputatioa loſt, 
He ſpends the reſt of his unhappy Days, 
Dropping the Trophies which his Youth could 
raiſe, 
Was it not better far his life to cloſe, 1 
Than live the Laughter of inſulting Foes. 
And bravely, Rom an- like, in ſuch a Caſe, 
Teach Kings not to turvive-their own Diſgrace? 
But he ignobly lives, ev'n tho he knows- 
A glorious Way to diſapoint his Woes. . 


Next ; ſhould I trace the much commended: Ws 


Life. . 
Of Country 1 & void of Care and Seile : 
dum all their Satisfaction up, and try. 
To view their Joys. with an importial Eye ;- 
13. Vet 
At the peace of RYSWICK... 
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Yet find I not, evin in their happy State, 

A ſanctuary from the Reverſe of ate. 
Here one removes far ſrom the Noiſe of Town, 
Deſpiſing Fame, and careleſs of renon, 

In queſt of Happineſs, and hopes to find; 

In his Retreat. Tranquillity of Mind: 
Pleas d with the Proſpect -. of his Country- Seat, 
Expreſſing more of Nature than of State, 


He ſeeks the murmuting Grove and purling 


Stream,. 


And each becomes the Subject. of his Theme; 


Sometimes to ſhady Foreſts he reſorts, 


And with his Friends purſues the manly Sports, 


Till, weary With the pleafing Toil, they ſlay, 
Drench ꝗ inthe fatal Brook, the trem bling Prey. 
Then he i invites his weary Friends to taſte. 
The, ſweet. Refreſhment of a rural. Feaſt; . 
His Board i is lpaded with the choiceſt Meat, 
They drink with Joy, with Satisfaction eat; 
And having chear'd their Spirits with the beſt 
Of homely Dainties, they. retire to Reſt: 

We ſee him bleſs'd with all that's fit for Life, 
With ſpri ght. Childien and a careful Wie, 
And each en tibute to increaſe his Joys, 

2 imecthe bis Sorrow, u Hit bie ptatlity Poys 


„Hang | 
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Hang on his Neck, rejoice their ſmiling Sire, 
Nor can he wiſh his Satisfaction higher. 

But ah! perhaps a diſmal Hour attends, 

When Grief commences, and when Pleaſure. 
ends z 

Perhaps the Conſort of his Flaldyon Days, 

By ſome pernicious in ward Cauſe decays; 


Her blooming Beauty. fades, the youthful Grace 


Forſakes the lovely Features of her Face, 

Till waſted hy Degrees ſhe yields her Breath, 

While the be wailing Huſband. mourns her. 
Death: 


Nor is this all, for Fate purſes him ſtill, 


Bent upon Michief, fond of doing Ill; wy 
Accumulated Sorrows ſhe contrives, 

And next invadesti-e- tender Offepring's Lives, 
Deſtroying, to conclude what ſhe begun, 

His beautcous Daughter and his hopetul Son. 


Ihen he, u hole caiy Mind once knew no Cares, . 


Bede us his lonely Couch with Floods of Tears, 
Runs to the gloomy Shade, abhors the Light, 
85 l the Day, and groang the. . ; 


Nh, „ 
His Life's a Curſa;yet he is glad to Wes: 


And ſuffer what capricious Fate can give. 
eemgtag 137 Slick cs 30593380) £ ea HY 
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| Laſtly, we ſee a Beggar in the Streets, | 
Wbining his Indigence to all he meets. 
With pitceus Groans expoſing all his Rags, 
His ſtarving Orphans, and his empty Bags; 
He craves the Means of Living to ſupport. 
His ſinking Fabrick, and his grateſul fort; 
The miſerable Wretch' goes thus about, 


Pain d with the Stone, contracted with the Gout ;: 
He too would gladly live, tho fcarce can crawl 


To the next Door ſupported by the Watt; 


Where, bending to his Mother-Earth, h& pines, 


And, on a ſapleſs Morſel poorly dines ; 


Next Lay. more happy, when he gatping lyes, | 


Spite of himielf, and on a Dunyhill dics. 


Since then malicious Stars, too plain we find, f 


| | Love to diſturb the Race of poor Mankind, 


And haught; Kings and Princes are the Scorn _ 


Of Fate, as well as he that's meanly. born, 

Is there a Mortal upon Earth can fay 
He can ſecure his Happineſs a Day? 

No; nor pre long his Time. a Minutes Space 
Beyond the deſtin d Hour of hu.Deceaſe; 


And one would think that ea. ay 


warn d | 
Again a Miſcreant while yet a 


* 
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Ordains à lingring Life, ſo full of Pain, F 

Only te make him long to be duſfoly'd again. 

Then tell me, wretched Man, whence does 
proceed. 

This Love of Living? Sinee * tis once 8 

We leave this worthleſs n why ſhould we 


fear 


The Period of a Being fo ſevere?  - 
| Your ſofteſt Joys endure but for a While, 


Andif capricious Fortune longer ſmile, 

She but deludes, for 'tis her uſual Way 

To fink by Night whom ſhe upholds by Day ; 
To live in Pain, ſure there are ſectet Bands, 
That daunt our Courage and reſtrain our Hands; 
And what that deep myſterious Force can __ 
What human Wiſdom can reveal to me? 


| Is it the Fear of an eternal Fire, 15 1 Þ 


That feeds this unaccountable DefireZ | 
Or the diſtracting Doubts. of future State, 
So much the World's Beliet and World's De- 

bate, . 
Uncertain of your viſionary Bliss. 3 
Forbids your Leap into the dark Abyſs? 
„ 
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Or do you fiame the grim and griſly Foz 


Impending cver u hile you ſtrike the Blow, 
Dreadful alone becauſe you think him ſo. | 
Sure this it is, elſe Man could ne'er endure 

So much Affliction, when he knows the Cure. 


To an Epigrammatiſt who wrote obſcurely. 


HY Thoughts in deep Obſcurity to ſetter, 
Write not at all, thy SILENCE does it better. 


To the learned and ingenious Docronx 
| F-2 T 2. A R N. 


Wor vras a Bard Pa * a Uſe | 


Of the delicious Grape immortal Juice, 
And found no Water- Drinker e er could ſay, 
He ſhap d a Verte that could ſurvive a Day. 


What Man of Wi it an Element would choſe, - 
Ta nouriſh and immoitalize his Muſe, 
Whoſe Fotluence abates the ſprightly Rage 
Of Youth, and damps it in to frozen Age ? 
Can that inſpĩte the Heart of warm Defire, 
Which Nature has ordain d t extinguiſh Fire? 
No; and thou, great Pitcairn, doſt well i impart, 


| | That Wine alone can rouſe poetick Alt: 
. 0 
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O would'(t thou but employ thy manly Rage 
To coil the Manners of this i npious Age! 
The madder World ſhould learn, from ev'ry 

Line, ; 
The Sting of ancient Satyr ſhort of thine. 
In all thou wirit'ſt a generous God does thine, 
A God that bides thee dip thy Pen in Wine; 
And that thy Numbers ever may withſtand 
The Shocks of Age, and Time's more envious 
Hand, 

He to the Bark of his-own choſen Tree 
Invites thy Pen, that future Sons may lee 
Their guilty Sires in their coercive Strain, 
Bart'ring their Nation and its God for Gain. 
Pitcairn alone ſuch Mitchiets dare ex preis; 
Bold is the Taſk, and glorious the Succels! 
Phoebus, thy friendly Patron, does tranimit 
A double Portion of his double Wit; 
He grants the deepeſt Secrets of his Skill 
To be reſerv'd or publiſh d at thy Wull; 
He teaches. thce to fing, and to diſcloſe | 
The hidden Worth of cv'ry Thing that grows. 
Thus aided, dare we think thou wilt refuſe 
Thy nauve Land the vuccours of thy Muſe ? 


Thro' 
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Then greater Hardſhips thou doſt ſorce thy 
: Way, 1 

gupporting Nature daily px decay, 

Blaſting Diſeaſe, enrag'd that ſhe muſt yield. 

To her moſt hated Foe, the long conteſted Field. 

Sure, then, to baſer Sin no Fence is giv'n 

Againſt Endowments that are dropt from 

Heav'n: 

"1 by well-intended Verſe can never fail ; 

Where Gods are intereſted Gods prevail! 

Iteer a Wreath of Snakes thy Brows did ſhade, 


Now. do our Wrongs demand their vengeful 


Aid; 

Let then each forky Tongue be dipt in Gall, 

To ſally forth and conquer at thy Call. 

Then let them hits aloud, as all may know 

That Perjuty has found a deadly Foe; . 
The Theme and Muſe leem for each other 

| made, 


This full of Flame, as that proſoundeſi Shade. 
As A cides, born to an impious Age, 


Sabdu'd the Monſters made to tempt his Rage; 


Shall not thy daring Satyr bring to Light 
Unmanly Crimes, and hidecus to the Sight? 
Hypocriſy, what ever be her Dreſs, 

| Shall fear thy Wrath in her diſguis d Receſs: 


The 


Reſolv 
Thy d 
Thy h 
Than, 
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e 
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The Sons of Baal ſhall fear thy 'venging Quill, 
And ſkulk in rocky Caves, the leſſer Ill, £2 
So heretofore, when Lucifer withdrew - 
The ſacred Homage to his Sov'reign due, 
Th' apoſtate Angels from their Sky were driv'n, 
And Hell was madetoſhewthe Pow'rof Heav'a, 
Riſe then, 4pollo's beſt Belov'd, ariſe! : 
And uſe the Gift that's given the from the Skies; 
Let thy unbounded Gemus frame a Song, 
Sharp as thy Wit, and as thy Reaſon ſtrong ; 
Not ſuch as thy melodious Muſe could ſing, 
Soothing thy Nation when the loſt her King; 


Here curl thy Brows, forget thoſe eaſy Strains, 


And let thy boiling Blood diſtend thy Veins; 


The rougheſt Numbers here molt likely pleaſe, 


The Cure thould be as harſh as the D ſeaſe. 


Exalt thy Voice, and let the Fa ithleis know 
That Perjury has found a deadly Foe; 

A Foe, who, while he makes the Body live, 
By Med'cines ſuch as none but you can give, 
Reſolves, with gen'rous Ardor, to control 
Thy dire Contagions that infeſt the Soul : 
Thy healing Pen ne er made a nobler Choice, 
Than, as thou cur't the Man, to kill the Vice. 


. K But 
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Bat oh! how happy thou, who doſt command 
The Roman Tongue, whoſe Change is at a 


Stand, 

A Language whoſe Duration is decreed, 

While Age to Age, and Man to Man ſucceed! _ / 
Where er the Learned are thy Senie is known, vw 
As well as if their Nation was thine own. 

| Reforming thus our Ills, thy Fame ſhal} riſe, It 

Till Sun and Moon ſhall tumble from the Skies. T 

| Whileall the Eng /iſo Poet vainly (ings, B. 


EF Muſt waſte and die with tranſitory Things, 


EPIGRAM. mm 

] NSTINCT, unlike affected Art., H 

1 Nax rally clean, explains the Heart 5 ; 

"Temper and Truth, with gen'ral Love, | Shi 
Hatred and Anger's Zeal remove, 

Oblige below and pleaſe above. At 

Mix d in a manly Look and Air, 

| Prevail to ſet agog the Fair: | Be 

See the firſt Letter of each Line, = . Tt 

Obſerve and Spell, together join, "2 Gr 


Now: where theſe Virtues meet Sine. 5 
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On the Dake of ALBEMARLE'S- Marriage. 


S.in-a melancholy Shade, 

1 Which ne'er to Grief Acceſs denies, - 

Where fighing Lovers oft have paid 
The pearly Tribute of their Eyes, 

I ſat alone, as uſually, to hear 

The downy. Turtle court her murmuring Dear: 


Bc hold, I ſaw the Goddeſs FAME 

- Upon a neighbouring Oak alight; - 

And by her Smiles I judg'd ſhe came- 

| To rev'e my Senſes. with Delight: 
Her noily Trumpet in her Hand ſhe warez” - 
And full as many Wings as Eyes ſhe bore- 


She reſted on the Boughs a While, 
Ass ſhe had travell'd from afar, 
At length ſhe rear'd her mighty Pile, 
And, with her Inſtrument of War, 
Began to blaze, in a delightful Sound, 
The joyful Tidings thro' the F ield around. 


Great As DpRUBAIL, whoſe warlike. Art, 
To. quell the Madneſs of the Land, 

At length delivers up his Heart 
Ro wiſe ASTRA&A's nuptial Band:. 

* K 2 80 
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So mighty Jove forſakes his loud Alarms, Ad 
And peacefully diſſolves in Juno's Arms. . 


Thus having ſaid. the wingy Dame 
With rapid Haſte outflew the Wind, 
Fhro diſtant Regions to proclaim 
' The faithful Nature of Mankind, 
While ev'ry neighbouring Herdſman, on. the 
News, 
Became a Minſtrel, aud invok'd a Muſe. 


Firſt TI TYRVUs, an hoary Swain, 

With long experimented Lays, 

_ Began in his melodious Strain, | 

And ſung the gen'rous Hero's Praiſe, 

Who kindly ſav d him from the common Fate, 
Fo reſt at Eaſe in his paternal Seat. 


Then.Da mon re- aſſum d his Lyre,, 
Which lay unſtrung for many. a Day, 
And, animated: with Deſire, | 
In Point of Gratitude did play. 
To him, who, like a God, renew'd his Stock 
When dire Contagion had conſum'd his Flock. 


STREPHON, at length an humble Swain, 
But, well could uſe the warbling Reed. 

Extoll'd. his Worth who did maintain 
His meagre Herd in Time of Need, 


And 
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And gave, when Winter 8 Fury pinch'd with 
22.11.1275 Cold; 
Himſelf a Cottage; and his N a Fold. 


Lo! Mz11Boevs alſo came 

To celebrate the nuptial Day, 
Owning he ſhould be much to blame, 
Should ehe forget a Song to pay * 
To his MCENAS, who Protection gave, 
And freed him from the Bondage of a Slave. 


The Silvans all; from ev ry Hand. 

I heir well tun d 2 ahi 
And, ſeated-j in a rural Band, 

, Compoſe a Harmony divine © 
Fo; him, who. like the-glorious gun, beſto ws 
His laving lufluence where er he goes. 


Tianſported with Delight I fpy'd 
The Quire performing on the Plain, 
And williagly I would have try'd 
To raiſe. my Voice, but all in vain: | 
His more « than human Worth my Tongue 
confin'd,:, | 
And ſtopt — Dictates of my lab'ring Mind, 


' 


80 Pult oci ts in bloomy mm” uy 


Opprelsd e CELESTIA' $ Yoke, © 
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At her Approach was ſtupify'd. 


And, with Exceſs of tu bulent Deſire, 
Could only. gaze, hefſilent and admire. 


MatDoNALn. the Bard's- Salutation-to Ge- 
neſal WARE: 


Throne... 
Prime Executer of ther Lau! 
Whoſe Skill and fore ward Zeal alone; 
Could Rierceneſs: to {i ubimiſſion draw. 
Thro rugged Rocks you ſerc'd a Way, 
Where Trade and Commercenow. are found, 
The: ladigent look. briſle. and gay | 
Since. Plenty, does thro” youabound: 


The ſteepel} Mountain OPes- her Womb, 
To let her Sons and Hero meet; 
Who could have dream d it was her Doom, 


Eer to have wy 'd with Loy DON Street 


24 
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S's we rrmemmber hay, is Days of Yare, 

When, fawning Tribes 9 4 Mac- 
BY ALLAN, Vein, "eV 

| And 


With Awe, when moſt he ſhould have ſpoke, 


I Fav fite of: Great: Bru) ain 'S. 
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And fraudfully brought on his haſty Fall, 5 
CLAN - Don voc fainer Chief forſook tbem 

al}; , | 

He nobly-way'd to lend his Relpins Hand 
To what he thought too rigid a Cnm and, 
And ventut d rather to diſpleaſe the King, 
Than meanly-bend. to an unmanly Thing, 
This Deed of Worih temaind not long unpaidꝰ 
But the FVundation of ſtrong. Friendihip laid. 
Ci an-Dowxocirs. Heir, , while. yet in early 


Bloom, 
Mov'd by ame Dictates of too ſubtle Rome, 
By ARGATHELIAN Pov'r was kindly freed ; 
From huſtde Bond ge, and forbid to bleed. 
Thus gea'rous Actions, and a grateful Mindy | 
By mutual Impu ſe mutually inolin d, 5 
Altergately bogat each other Kind... » 


Ol may this plighted Ataor ſtill remain. 
Fix d N Change andfair. withouta Stain 
14h 
o The beter to edel Les the Rea - 
der is to know. that, when the. fir:t Earl of ARGYLL; 
fell into his Mis fortunes, aud the. Clans andꝭ tie. adj went . 
Siũres were ordered. by the: Hrivy Council them in Behig, 
to riſe-in Arms to deſtroy. him,, all 2b — 
the preſeut Lairil-of G οννι Father, who dbtai 
Leave to ſtay at home to prefenvethe Country from 
Theft and Depredetions.- du rxturn of which Markt 
Humanmty 
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8.0 $6... 


4 SONFOUN DED be their vile-Tntenty, 
| © Who Da'vrp's Life purſue, — 
And may the Wretches quick repent, 
Or ſend. them Lord. their Due. 
Come here's to 3 fle Fe! chcity, 
Refuſe it if vou can, 
And may all 15 AFL” wiſh'like me, 
Prom BBENRIHE BA to DAN. | 
The Price that's profer'd. thoſe who touch. 
Th' Anointed of the Skies, | 
The Fate of ju bas binds to.ſuch': | 
As. Heav'n's Commands deſpiſe: 
May Daviv ever honour d be, 
According to the Law, 


And may all ISRAEL wiſh like me, 


From Dan 10 BEERSUEBA... ; 1711 


* 
* 
Y 7 « „ 
5 1 . 10 A . 4% 
4 


— the firſt Duke of Ater LL 5 the preſent 
ArtXARDERROSTRTsON of BTRUAN ſet at Liberiy, . 
on his Patol... out of the Folb oth of EnDixauken, in. 
' the Year 1688. and exchanged 
for Sir. Ros «RT:PoLiLock of that Ik, who was Pri- 
ſoner in the Iſls.of ML, with ay Alluwanc to the 
lad STR An to join his misfortunate Maſter vberever 
ta be found, in which Service he has cotinued, whithout 


being u „ any Goverment. whatto-... 


vr. 


as a Pritoner. ot War 


In cle 
For f 
Says C 


Says t 
Then 


Make 


And 1 
Is tur. 
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The PROTESTANT CLUB. Written at 
St. GER MAINS. | | 


K not of Caballers, whomif I ſhould name, 

I, for my own Sake, ſhould be hugely to 
blame, 

And therefore to ſhew them in. gentle Diſguiſe, 

Their Politicks only ſhall here, Sir, ſuffice. 


They te Men who love Wine. which you know 
is a Thing | 
That makes you. or I, Sir, as great as a King; 


And while they're. mp. their Wiſdom | 
they ſhow;. | 
By never inſtruQting; whatever they knows, 


In cloſe Converſation they e dev liſli profound, | 
For finding out Matters without any Ground, 


Says one, By ourſelves we are left in the Lurets;. 
Says t' other, By Gad tis the Catholic Churh. 


Then. the: politick Look, and the Sheer coming 
after, 


Makes all the whole Company buſi: ioc. 
Laughter 5 


And he that was Stateſman alittle n, 
Is turn d 9 luke Stateſmen off 
ore. 


Then: 
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Then hey! Sir, for DaRIEx which never can 


ſcape them: 
A Project, if blaſted, will certainly break them; 
And now they are Patriots only for Gain, 


Altho it ſupports. the Uſurper i in's Reign. 


Yet Booz and BLus TER are a at 
Odds; 


Then BrusTER's in Paſſion, and Book he 
n__ 
But a Man of a flender Diſeerning may gueſs, 


They, are equally learn'd in the Thing they 
proſeſs. 


When Baccnus bus 8 Ss, their "PAI ts 
+ | Fecruity, 
If any 's ee them. which many diſpute, . 
Then 1 ruth-telling Drink does not fail to 
declare, 


They ſhould muzzle a Monarch as one would 


| But how? ſays's hone; By Law ſays a third. 
Says another, A King never ſtands to his Word. 


Nor do you eonſider ſs hard an Intent ; - 
For you can't make a Statute without his Con- 


S 
Then 't 


The M 


For Sut 
To one 


And no 
He's m 


In fine, 
F or fea 


| Such V 
And m 


At laſt 
| That tt 


Wh 

Mu 
To Hi 
Tor vel 


dan 


mz 


at 


8 


* 
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Then 'tis fitting, quoth Bl usr Ex, with Zeal | 
and with Rapture, 


The Mob hold the Sword, while the King 
| holds the Sceptre; | 1 


For Subjects were never ordain d to be Drudges 


To one haughty King, and a Hundred of qudges 
And now tis agreed on the politick Spot, 


He's muzzled, he's ſhakled, he's iron'd, what ; 


not? 


In fine, Sir, they vote it, and that too prevails, 
F or fear he ſhould ſcratch .them, to-cut off his 


N als. 


1 
f: Such Vipers as theſe i in our Boſom 3 


And muddy's their Head tho' their Guts full 
of Wine: 
At laſt to their Project a Bumper is crown d, 


That their Monarch with Chains {hall be lath'd $7 
to the Ground. 


To A----- going to Sea. EE: 


Who am fore oppreſsd with Love, 
Muſt, like the lonely Turtle-Dove, 
To Hills and ſhady Groves repair, 
To vent my Grief and Sorrow there; 


Muſt 


— — — — —— — — Jon - 


No, no, my Dear, when e'er we part, 


Sighing for you, it waſted me; 


My Love was equally the ſame: 


If you with Pleaſure overflow d, 
I thouggt it all but well beſtow'd ;. 
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Muſt now, alas! reſolve to part 

At once with you, and with my Hearts, 
For do you think my Heart can ſtay 
Behind when you are gone av ay? 


Take with you my poor bleeding Heart; 
Bui uſe it kindly. for you know * 
How much it lov'd you long ago; 

You know to what a great Degree, 


When one ſweet Kiſs could well repay | 
My Pains and Troubles all the Day. 
Whate'er Diverſions you could crave, 
Tranſperted with Delight I gave, 

When you would revel, feaſt or play, 
My Help was always in the Way: 

Nay, when you would have other Game, 


That is, when you inclin d to be ; 


Wanton with others, leaving we, 


And, when my jealouſy would call 1 
Treaſon, my Love ſurmounted all. 
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This, and much more than I dare write, 
My Heact perform d tor your Delight; 
Forget not then a Heart fo kind, 
That for your Sake leaves me behind: 

Let it within your Boſom ſleep, 
While you traverſe the raging Deep; 
On that fair Breaſt, which it has choſe 
For downy Peace, let it repole ; 
Aud it the wat'ry God ſhould raiſe 

A dreadful Tempeſt on the Seas, 
And threatning Billows ſhould increaſe, 
To fry the Ocean's curly Face, 
No Fear, which may this Heart annoy, 
Is for itſelf, but you, my Joy. 
Avert ſuch Dangers, O ye Po-! 
Avert the Winds, avert the Show'rs 

Avert each dreadful Hurrieane 

That can infeſt the briny Main! 
But let young Neptunes guide your Way, 
And on the Surface geatly play. 

May Graces with their Smiles repair 

In Bands to ſmooth your ambient Air. 

May Syrens warble out their Song, ob SIO 
And little Cupids _ along 
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And let fait Zephyr's merry Gales 
Extend your Veſſel's happy Sails; 


May nought that's leſs ſerene appear 

Than you yourſelf, my lovely Dear; 
And may the Gods return your Eyes 

| Once more before your Lover dies. 

1 To the Honourable Mr. Sr ArrORD, ſome 


Reflexions Cccaſionced by the Leath of his 
virtuous LADY, 


Woe! 

How ſoon his airy Pompis at a Cluſe! = 
Behold a Prince, upon his lofty Throne, 9 
Seated at Diſtance from his Slaves, alone; 
He ſwells with Pride, and thinks the World 
his own : 

Terror his Sword; his: Sceptre Awe does bri N23 


His royal Diadem p*bclaims him King; 
Reſpect and Hate are mingled in his Train. 


3 How great alive, and when he's.dead how vain 


When Nature, who admits of no Control, 
| Calls the dull Carcaſs to give up the Soul, 


- Where is the boundleſs Empire? In the Duſt. 
5 | And 


vi "I - * 


Where'er ſhe means her ( ourſe to ſteer, 


J. OW frail is Man ! how certain 8 


What ſays the mighty Monarch? Hence I muſt. | 
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And he is now, who was ere while ſo brave, 
Paint 1n the ſcant Dimenſions of a Grave; 
His awful Name at length is ſcarcehy 22 


No Patt of Fame remains, but this alone, 
That once the crawling Worm did fill a. 


Throne. 


W to believe / A ſtately King is found; 
At length a loachſom Inſect in ttie Ground: 
By ihis we ſee Mankind are all the ſame, 
Aud all are poſting back trom whence chey 
came, 
The Father leaves the'Son his empty Place, 
Which, like the Father, he leaves to his Race: 
For 'us-unchangeably by Fate decreed, | 
Thkatonetoone alternately ſucceed. 
Since ſo it is, then, let us not repine - 
(Who are but Murtals) at the POW 'I divine. 
He made us, we are bis, and Reaſon ſays, 
'Tis juſt he ſhould command our Date of Da ** 
If what we call Afflictions be our Share, 
We ovught to think them Heav'n's eee 


Correction by the Wiſe is friendly ſtil d, 
For tie that ſpares the Rod mult hate the Child. 


Few Years, as we by true Experience find. 


Which Time does hurry on as fleet as Wind, 
a2 Will 
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Will put à Period to our wordly Strife, 

And waft the youngeſt to the Verge of Life. 

If you are left behind a little Space, | 

Why ſhould the Tumults of your wean 
| increaſe, 

When you are ſure to catch them in the Race. 

The ſilent Urn detains them by the Way, 

Till che laſt Sound of the great Judgement- 

Day; ü 
Then ſhall you meet, in that ſeraphick State, 


When Cbriſt appears on his triumphant Seat, . 


Your martyr'd Father and your virtuous Wite, 
To reap the Fruits of your deſerving Life. 
Theſe Things conſidered will afford Relief, 
And arm your Soul, to moderate its Grief. 


The Lover, afier the Death of Ce tia. 


EAC E. quickly Peace, thou babbling F ame, 


J hear no more thy Stories, 


But will believe my pleaſing Dream 


Of fair Celeſtias Glories. 


Methought an Angel from the Skies 
Bright as the Sun appear d, 

And bid me wipe my weeping Eyes, 

And throbbing ilcart be cheard; 


That, 
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That fair Celiſt a was not dead, | 
As I mioht plainly ſpy + 
Can an untainted Beauty fade? 
Or deathleſs Virtue die? 


The wicked Vulgar ſhe deſpis d, 
Her Faith it was fo ſtrong, 

That Heaven's Path ſhe ever priz'd, 
And mock d the lying Tongue. 

Get up, then, ſaithful Vouth. and mind 
The Bus'neſs of the Day, ä 
Be to the Mcreto ious kind, 

And innocently gay. ; 


Read all that's taught from. Pole to . 
And learn, as well as I, 
That an eternal Life and Soul 
Can never, never die. 
Thus ſiid the Viſion vaniſh'd quite, 
And left me to adore 
That charming Cherubim of Light, 
More than I did before, 


The ASS aud the HARE. A PABLE. 
N ancient Times it is related, 


2442 Woman, prated, 
9 And 
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And often batiled mongſt themſelves, 
Like us the Race of human Elves; 

And, Like us too, for ſordid Caule, 


Aſpers'd their King, and laugh'd at Laws. 


One Time the puny. ſort of Brutes 
Againſt their Maſters rais d Diſputes, 
And boldly told the Pow s ot Prey, 

That they were Lords as well as they, 
Born equally to ſhare the Land. 

From Nature's on impartial Hand. 

This Doctrine made the Peers and Prince - 
Beware of Flatt'rers ever ſince, 

That ſet good People by the Ears. 
Amongſt the Mob of Mutineers,. 

The lumpiſh Aſs and,. rattled Hare ; 

| Muſt needs into the Field repair, 

Tho' all can find, who ſee. aright,- 

Theſe. Champions were nut made. to fight: 
Therefore their Leader thqught it fit. 5 
To learn what beſt might ſuit their Wit, 
And, &er he ſent them to the Fiel:4, 
Foquir'd. what Weapons they could wield,” 


Deficous-ſtom th2mſcives to know, 
How they preſum d to face a Foe, 
For martial Talents ne er were ſeen; 
Ia Beaſts of their pacifick Mila, nn, his x 
Bs . Quoth 
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Qaoth Baacy, I can roar a Note 

Might fright the Devil from the Spot; 
Or when the Sot would ſhut his Eyes,, 
To take a Nap, I'll make hun riſe; 

And when the. Daſtard ſinks to Reſt,” 

I rouze him from his diriy Neſt. 

Quoth Chatter-Brain, I'll beat a Platter, 
To gather Friends, or Foes to ſcatier; 
And F am train d, with Skin and Ketcle, 
To beat the Sluzgards out tu Bade. 

At which the Gen'tal call d, Coue, come! ! 
You ſhall be Trumpet, you be Oruu. 
And now the Armies fiecce are gatner d, 
Fbur-footed Chiefs, and Caprains.tcather'd ; : 
'Tis true-the Fiſhes came noc chere, 
'Twas Death for them to breathe in Air; 
Beſides twas Folly they ſhould meet; 


You kuow to march one mult have Feet. Kg 


At length the nobler-Train advance, 
With Fury a Ja Made de France; 

At which the Vulgar quit the Field, 
Forget the Naiſe, and calmly yield. 

Their Din and Clutter- gave no Aid 

To Souls whom Oint of Worta had laid. 
The captive Als and Hare in vaia . | 


Attempted, in their auk ward Strain. 
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T' excuſe the Malice of their Guilt, | 

* Becauſe, forſooth, no Blood they. pitt, 

Nor active «ere in. Fhruſts. or los, 

But mere Spectators till the. Cloſe. 

But the wite. Victor plainly iaw, 

Who ipurns the Authors of the Law, 

Muſt tor his Folly mect his Fate, 

And per:ſh to p- eſerve the State. 


The Judgement is both Law and Reaſon, 
Wo prompts the Villain props the. Treaſon, 


The Curelgſ Good: Fellow A 8 ON. 


To the Tune of Ne paries plus de Politique. 


AGUE on the Race o Politicians, 
Both g eat and ſmall, 
Tho' they be call d the State's. Phyſicians, 
They poiſon all- 
Let them be fraudfully eſpouſing 


Or George or Ja nes; 


We'll here, in Peace of Mind carouſing, 
Diſmiſs their Claims. 1 


Why ſhould we mind King Staniſlaus. 
Or him of France, 
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Their Harmony ſhall never draw us 


To join their Danee. 


Ev'n let the Saxon, with the Rutſian, 
The Viſtula pais, 
We'll to themſelves leave the Diſcuſſion, 


And drink our Glaſs. 

If Don Phillippo ſhould recover 
What was his own, 

While little Carlos makes a Pother- 


To mount a Throne, 


Let them repine who ſeel their Loſſes, 


The Toper ſings, 
While roſy Wine's a Cure for Croſſes, 
A Fig for Kings. 


Let the poor Herd of German Princes 
Their Bacon fave, 


And leave his tlead that no more Senſe has- 


Than God bim gave. 
If Berwick Mmuci averſe to Plunder) 


Harrals the & ine, 


We'll beg hun ipate his Fire and Thunder, 


To. fave the Vine, - 


— 


Let the Sardinian Hero caper, 
Aud calt his Coat, 


127 


128 

Nor ſeek in Armour keen. to vapour; 
He likes it not. 

Let him beſtir his Limbs to conquer 

The Mr aneſe; 

Give us of Burgundy a Bumper, 
V/c'er much at Eaſe. 


Should the Grand Turk with . 
His Limits croſs, 

And drive Aug uſt o'er all his F etries, 
Twere not great Loſs: | 

And ſhould he broach his vile Opinions, 
What muſt we do? 
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| We have much worſe in our Dominions ;. | 


Come here's to you. 


Let old Papa, with Crown like * 
His Sons adviſe, 


And curb his much believing W 
2 With Truth or Liess 

Let him ride on, and keep the Saddle, 
A Tis none of mine; 


With nought that,s Romiſh will we meddle, 


Except bis Wine. 


Myn-heer-van-frog no Salamander 
Appears to be, 


And 


8 
And! 
As 
Who' 
Wi 
"Tis {a 
Of 


Divert 
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And he tes the Toils of Aiexander, 
As much as we: 
Who'd live in Flames, and puſh FR — 
With France ano Spain; 
"Tis ſafer tar to pierce yon Barrel 
Of ſtout Champam. 
And now let Diſcord far be f om us 
In any Shape, | 
Nor Chriſtian Bleod be drawn among us, 
But from the Grape. 
Come fill the Bowl, for in ſuch Meaſure 
As Wine dyes riſe, 


Well, rich in to divine a Treaſure, 
The World deſpiſe. 


Sr M's FAREWELL to the Hermitage, 
fitting on the Top of Mauut Alexander, 


IT H this Diverſity of View, 

Oft have 1 wav'd my anxious Pain, 
When from the Summit I purſue | | 

The Rock, the River, Woods, or Plain; 
Lakes, Mountains, Meads, Fields fertile far and 
Nigh, 
Divert my gloomy Theught, and court my 
Wand ring Eye, 


Imagine 


* 
— 
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Imagine then, thou bleſs'd Abode, 

Ere while, thy Maiter's tond Delight, 
Where he was certain to unload 
_ His Anguiſh ipite of lawleis Might, 
Think on the Woes our firſt Forefathers knew, 


| Thruſt out of Paradiſe, and ſuch I feel for you. 


And you, me pretty feather d Quire, 

Who ſung each Morn your chearful Lays, 
Who could your. Patron' Soul inſpire, 

To join in your Creator's Praiſe, 
For whom will you rehearſe yourhew'n] y Notes, 


Erect your Gotges, and diſtend your Throats? 


A barb'rous unrelenting Throng, 
Cuts down your Bow:rs with ev'ry Tree, 


Revenging your melodious Song, 


Mecily becauſe you ſung for me. 


Soon from your native Manfions muſt you fly, 


Be tor your rightful Lord expell'd, as well as J. 


| Alas! that 1 ſhould ſee an Age, 


* Which boundleſs Perjury has brought, 
That I muſt leave to noiſy Rage 


1 . Labours of my Thought. 
| What 


off 
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What Swain fo veid of Sympathy but grives, 
To think my ſpotleſs Cell is made a en of. 

1 e | | 
| The Groves that Raptures to me gare 
Contemplating the Works above, 

Mult harbour now each filthy Slave, 
Compos d of the Reveric of Love; 


My ſolitary pure Receſſes muſt 
Sutter rebe llious Hate, and thelter Luſt, 


The Letcher on each flowry Brink, 
Wil hear his fulſom Doxy ling; 
The Traitors, too, with lab ring think 

How to wichſtand their natwe , 
Abominations ot ſuch deep mu 
As ne er polluted yet this h oly Place... 


The Thickets of yon ſhady Brow, 


Where wildeſt Cteatures freely rang! a, 
No more that Priviledge allow. 

So wonderfully Things are chang'd: 
All muſt pour out their little Lives apace, 
To feaſt the vileſt Sons of human, *. f 


Methinks 1 3 chat barmles Crowd, © 2 


Wat their Murderers around, - 
; Ef 


* 
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In dying Sighs and Groans aloud 

Proclaim the, Pain of every wound; 
wiſhing him ſafe who ne er oould fee them bleed, 
F n to ſubſiſt himſelf, mann Were horn to 


And PIER my lovaly Fountain, ſhow, 
For thou could'ſt well is Swain, 
And make his icy Boſom glow, 

Or cool or.quench his raging Pain, 
Tell how the friendly Buſhes ſtrove t excel, 
To rear a Shade for ſa divine a Well. 
As I revere thy filver Streams, © 
Thy cooling Rilts, thy murmuring Noiſe, 
Where often, with a Health to JAMES, 

Thou could ſt revive our ſcanty Joys, 

Be muddy ſtill, if any Wretch begin 5 
A Health to Tyrants, or Succels to Sin. | 


Lo! Axe ENT Ins lifes his Head, 
With Melancholy in his Lock, 

Whither! O whither art thou fled 
(He cries) from thy beloved Brook 7 

By this my Godhead, till thy Face return, | 

TI * out 29 or II cloſe my Urn. a 


vet 


q 
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Yet e er we part, let's once remind 
Diviner-Pow'rs, as heretofore; - 

The worthieſt Prince of human Kind;- 

With all his Faithful to reſtore. 

He quaff d; with much ado he drank it up, 


ia. faſt his guſhing 'Eyes-ſupply'd the Cup, 
Then 1! and ſtreight the watry Sire: 
Sun down into the reedy Ground: 


Adieu, ſaid he, I muſt retire, 
Then utter'd-with a broken Sound, 


Since thou'rt, for acting juſtly, thus oppreſs d 


Go, keep thy Fortitude, and hope the beſt« 


And now-the-helliſh Bands advance, 

Bent to deſtroy white'er they meet 

Lo! while the furious Horſeman prance, - 
Poor Peaſants gaſp beneath their Feet: 


Vet Cruelty fits ſmiling on their Checks, 


To hear the Orphacs Ciies and Widow's hrioles 


O Heav'ns! let me remove as far 
If ever Ship fo far could roll, 
To freeze beneath the nerthern Star, 
Or periſh at the other Pole, 
Ere-I behold. ſuch an unnat ral War, 
Chriſtians commit what Pagans would abhor. 


M2 | What 
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- What then remains, but that! 80. 

As ARGENTINUS kindly bid, | 
Since there's a Fate that rules bel ow, 


From whom there's nothing can be hid? 
That Fate can bear me Witneſs of my Heart, 
How T have low d this Land, how loath I am 
" Wi part. 


Retract not O my Soul! I muſt 
Pertorm what Deſtiny ordains; 
In Providence l put my Truſt, 


Adieu to Woods, to Hills, to Plains. 
Thou Envy of the turbulently Great! 
F arewel my ſweet, my innocent Retreat! 


| The HYMN of Ano; TINS on JIE $ 
| Return to e Hog | 


E= XPAND thy Gates, thou bleſs d Abode! 
Thy long neglected Cells repair, 
Confeſs the bounteous Care of Gop, 

Our STREPHOW: breathes his native Air: 
Lo! he returns to chear our diſmal State, 


And purify once more his ſwecs his bord 


Retreat. | 


Ere while we mould, with poneſt Grief,” 
STREPHON, juſt Object of our Tears, 


Our 
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Our Swains in Sighing ſought R-lief, 

Our Nymphs in filent Floods of Tears; 
Our callow Shepherds, in a doleful Mood, 
Like Orphans dwindled, and deſpair d of Food. 
But now they crongregate to ſing 

Te Deuns with diſtended Throats  - 
The woudy Rocks, duus'd to ſing, 

Repeat: with Joy the heav'nly Notes, 
And bleſs the great Creator. who diſplays 
His ſecret Providence in wondrous Ways. 
Our pretty feather d. Quire apace, 

In ſhady Bow'rs cummence to build. 
Aud ptopagate a num tous Race, 

Fearing no more to be expell d, | 
Like STREPHON. in their Manſions: to remain-- | 


Obſcure, titt lonocence revive her doping 
| "Train... - 


The Crows that Raptures nightly gave, 
While we ſurvey d the Works above, 
Harbour no more the wretched Slave, 
Who boaſts of the Revere of Love 2 
| Our ſolitary pure Receſſes hold - 
Goes . the Days of old. 
1 + 53 * 
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The Thickets of yon ſhady Brow, 
Where wildeſt Creatures freely rang d 

Once more that Privilege allow, | 


80 bountifully Things are chang'd ;- 
They loſe no more their little Lives to feaſt 


The glutt nous Maw, or the luxurious Taſte, 


The Gleanings of the laughter d Train, 
Who trap d from their devouring Foes, 
Whoſe Sires {ent up their Vows to gain 
For STREPHON his deſir d Repole, 
Behold they pour a Deluge {rum each Eye, 
The — W of uncommon Joy. 


And lo! his lovely Fountain ſwells 
With Glanels at his late Return ; ; 


| | Ns cryſtal Purity excels. 


The common, Glories of my Urn, 
Inviting us to taſte the limpid Streams 
Reſerv d for >TREPHON,-t0 remember JAMEs. | 


And J. (obedient to his will, h 
When Tears ſupply'd our parting Bowl) | 
When Traitors ſued. grew muddy ſtill, _ 
Hating the Purpoſe of their Soul. 
And often ſpying their Approach from fer, 
I chang d my Channel, and I ſeal d my Jar. 
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Oh SrRETHON / he whoſe deitin'd Hour, 
Has calm d the Tempeſt of thy Foes, 
Will bounteouly exert his Pꝰ yr, 
To fix the Seat of thy Repoſe, | 
And, tor the Troubles of thy Dan and Prime; 
Will crown thy Withes in the Cloſe o. Time. 


Then ſtrike thy Lute unſtrung ſo long, 
And tooth the Sorrows ot thy Mind, 
Diſplay the Force of ſacred Song, 
And heal the vbitinately blind : 
Seraphick Airs, from a metodious: Hand, 


May calm the Rage of a diſtrated Land. 


So gabi, poſſcſo d with inward Smart, 
unable for the rueful Sway 

Of Rancour. reſtleſs in his Heart; 
Th' harmonies Minſtrel call'd to play, 
And as the Numbers of the heav'nly Spell 
| Roſe to their higheſt Pitch, his F ury fell, 


Thus let us ſue in Hymns divine, 
Addreſſing Plaints and offering Praiſe, 
The Starg that oer the Righteous nine, 
Will yet reſtore our halcyon Days: 
Lers hope our ſacred Lord, that Son of Grace, 
Ar length will bieſꝛ our Land with Equity and 
| Peace. WES 220014 bergen i 2418 
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Tux HIND and LEOPARD. Gre 

oy Days of Yore, when evry. Kind © | — 

Of living Creature ſpoke their Vind, - Dj 4 

Aa well the Reptile, great and ſmall, | 1 Nor 

As great At.cipss,:ſtrong and tall. | Vn. 

It happned that a milk- white Hind, 3 

By Gop. and Nature's Law deſign d Wh: 
To rule o'er all the Foreſt round, 

With every Gift of Gon was crown d, O 

And therefore of a:Ttmper mild. 1 

Had nothing in her. fierce or wild. I 1 

She liv'd-in Dens inclos d with Wood. | Le 

And rul'd with Love, as'Monarchs-ſhou'd : | And 

Her Will and Orders ſhe diſplay d., | 128 

And ſoon as giv n they were bey d. "Je 

A ſingle Courier thio'. the; Land 3 

Oould execute his Queen's Command. . 

| T here was no Need to fiitthe Field | 2 1 

With Troops to make her Subjects yield; ; oy * 


Nv Need to tear up Rock or Wood 
Ti enable Soldiers to be rude: ä R 


Her Subjects like their Qpen, werd good. . — 
But this fair State, as ſays our Song.; | Abe. 
Supplanted was endut d not long; , ; bo 
A Leopard of a ſpotted Race. 0 

Vit e ee ee Ia 


8, 


Great. 


— 


Wt. Betrays the 
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Great with ambition, puff'd and ſwelbd 
Till he the beſt of Queens expeli'd, 
But how expell'd? The Doſe he gave 
Did thiow her headlong to the Grave, 
Nor would allow her next of Kin, 
| Whod Right to govern, to come in, 
And therefore mounted up the Throne, 
Which well I wot was not his own. 


On: Gro Curvxx, M. D. at BATH. 


1 ] EAR, O ve Raceof man! corrupted Brood 
Of \Dam ! ſtill avrie to all that's good: 
Let your beloved lut reſt be your Guide, 

And learn tor once to lean on R eaſon s. Side. 
Let Pleaſure, that ptime Fav'lite of your Taſte, 
Lead you to ways which termuate in Reſt, 

| To Duties by. indulgent Heav'n delign'd 

For Health of Body, aud. for Peace of Mind. . 


Health: i is a Treaſure, and, t enjoy the Wealdk 
Strive to preſerve. it, if you're. born to Health. 
But if leſs bounteous Nature, in your Make 
Signs: of a Complexion- weak, 
The Precepts « of the Skill d and Virtuous ſcans 
But where toturn our Eyes tofind lo bleſo d A lan 
Lo he appears / inſpir d. divinily juſt, 

And willing. to ſupport th important Truſt i 


i 


4 


* 
: 
. 
5 
: 


Of human Frames commied to his Skill, 
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With difiot'reſted Zeal he ſpeaks. bis Will; 


But with thatgen'rous Probity of Heart, 
So ſeldom practis d in the P&AN Art. 


OhappCnrynr; whoſe kind Defires are own: 


More for thy Neighbours Welfare than thy own 
Plain are the Rules thon bid ſt the Wile purſue, 


But vaſt the Profits which from thence accrue, . 


Not knowivg, as he finds it to his Coſt, 
The Fſtimate of Health till it is loſt. 


With Grief thou'it ſeen, for ten Jong tedious 


Fit to expel th Exorbitance of Food, 5 
From whence the Bowels dire Diſorders keep, 


To. phaſe their e 10 Force engage, 


Hours, . 


Madmen abufing their conceive Pow'rs, 


With various Meats and Liquors, whichdeſtroy 


The Functions mioft PROC: when mot they 


Cloy ; 
While Exerciſe, that neceſfiry Good: 


Eyes quite-negleed; or forgot in Sleep, 
And oft the Patients Corpulence of Frame, 
Reſtrains the Toil his dull Diſeaſes claim. 


Unhappy Wretches, who, with'ſenfual Rage, 


bs. 


In nurſing up thoſe Evits we are ſure 
Reſtrain the Practioe of the certain Cure: 


Vet theſe unthinking Mortals claim Pretete 


To Reaſon, and Exceltency.of Senſe. 
But thou, great Man, to merit endleſs Praiſe, 
Preſerve thy ov to lengthen out our Days 
Let thy ſuperior Care be to extend : 


A Life on which ſueh Multitudes depend. 1 
Thy Practice on thy Self will ſure ſuffice 
To clear our Fears, and to uncloſe our Eyes. 


On the Death of Mr. T---5---T, eldeſt Son to 


TSS in EN@L1isSH Hexa- 


R ELE N TLESS Sons pos er ry Creature 
drops to Corruption 

When thou reſol ſt it, nor Beauty nor Age « can 

avail us; 


This bony agrerable Tour found tho ſuper- 


abounding 


In mildeſt Innocence, to meet the rough Heart 
of a Tyrant. 


Non but dire A ra oros fo the Blade had u- 
happily wielded, 


Till young Max CELL us had roſe to his hope- 
tal Appearance, | 
But 
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Y 


» 


By 


142 8 T RU AN. POR NMS. 


But whither, in Reaſon, thouid an Aan fy to | 


delight him? 


His native Relidence, the Heav'ns ns, could only 


ſolace him. 


Thus thy Detign v iniſhes and 3 alive au- 


el Innuman. 


q | "Thy Malice 1s Ringleſs towards RO to a 


Wounds hes beholden. 


| O that her own. Lite Thread. that proves ber 


Fury, repentinmg. 
Who fniſh'd our Darling s may ſever her own 
* "WD ne . | 
On the 1 — 4 by +. 


Government thar's built on Wesch of ruſt, 
And Perjury, can de er be counted juſt: 


How then could C, who berray'o his dite, 
And Iraytors who agaiuſt' their King cm pire, 


W ith Paricide and vile Rebellion date 


Make Laws exciuſive of the rightful Heir. 
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A LETTER from ST---N to Lord James 
MURRAY, Brother to the late Duke of 
Athole, on an Invitation ſent by his Grace 
ST---N to be at his Hunting; The Letter 
ſent with Papua, a rakiſh Clergyman, 
attended by an ola Woman * a Lieſh 
ot n | 


L. Send you here a Man of Gop; : 


Not doubting youll be civil, 
Al hough he has a Viſage odd, 


And ſomething like the D---l, 


II. Yet ſure you will reſpect his Coat, 
For which the Heav'ns will thank ye, 
Altho” your Countrymen did not 
So much at K1LLICRANKY, 


III. Let him into your Secrets come, 
And (hare your cloſe Embraces, 

He'll not deſert you, there's my Thumb, 
Whateer the knotty Caſe is. 


IV. Some ſay he's Whig, ſome ſay he's not 
A Follower of JACK CALVIN, 


But ſure I am he'll never plot 
In Concert with BREADALBINE. 


N V. Vet 
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V. Yet he, like him, thro' many Hol-s, 

Did graſp at Madam ForTuNwe, 
And once was Guardian to the Souls, 

Of Great ARGYLL and Mok rox. 


I. For which you'll ſay they knew not well, | 
Poor Souls, what they were doing. Since Z 
;Becauſe the one went ſtreight;to H- * | Alas 
The other faſt purſuing. 1 No dre 
WII. vet ſtill he, Ike a Paſtor true, Nor yc 

Cry'd, Pleaſures, Sirs. may . 

O do not, do not, as I do, 1 It: Fa: 
But do as Lordain you. Whi 
VIII. At which the Heroes were not-damp'd, | Who oi 
But gave the Prieſt a Bang, Sir, Whil 
Whereat he ſtorm'd, he ſtar d, he ſtamp'd, T lead n 
He f----d and he flang, Sir. [Nor J 
3 TX Yet he,. poor Man, for all his Zeal II. Ih 
| 2 For Church and Conventicle, cen 
| 25 Could ne ier procure one Cup of Ale, 8 
The Times were Ri ſo fickle, Bat, 5 


X When theſe Misfortunes he ſums up, 
I'm fare they Il never pleaſe you, 
; Then give him, Sir, one humming Cup, 
Ev'n for the Sake of Jus u. 


The go 
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A P 0 E M written at Orleans, in Anſver to 
a Friend that deared: him to Write. on a. 
Love· Subject. 


I. Nx vain, my Friend, you would deſite, 
n drooping Muſe to prune, her Wing; 
Since Phoebus has withdrawn his Fire, 
Alas! What Pow'r have I to ſing? 
No drops of Heat can fall from Winter's Rage, 
Nor youthful Lays from him thats. dipp'd in 
Age. 


IL I am no more that jolly Swain, - 
Which you would ſeem to think me ſlill, 
Who once. could revel thro' the Plain, 
While love-tick Maids approv'd my Skill: 
T lead no more that am'ious airy Throng, - 
Nur Joys, nor Graces wanton in my Song. 


Ii. Thoſe. b-ighter Hours are vanich'd quite, 
Their Memory. alone remains, | 
Nate fuccumbs with Nature's Weight, 
And nothing now deſerves my Pains, . 
But, wich my greateſt Fortitude, to wave 
The gloomy 1'houghts of an approaching Grave, 
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No, no, fince envious Time has ſp: ead 
Upon my C:own his hoary Waite, 
Apollo's Daughters all are fled, 
And ſtart with Horror at my Sight, 
Like mortal Dames, reluctant, to engage 
With the Decays of Vouth and Growth ot Age. 


V. My waſting Mem'ry ſeems to tell, 
My ſreas' ning Faculty decays, 
My ſinking Frame anounces well 
The haſt'ning Period of my Das ; 
I curſe the paſt, the preſent gives me Pain, 


But oh / the future quite contounds my Brain. 


VI. Beſides, can Love amuſe a Soul 
Whole honeſt Labour's hourly croſs d, 
Has no reſource, but to co:idole 
His King diſtre(s'd, hi> Country loſt: 
His Kindred's Blood throughout the Nation 
fpilt, MS 
Himſelf exil d, all by prevailing Guilt. 


VII. Believe me, Youth, nc w all my Thought 
Is fix d upon my tutuce Change, 
Tho Wrongs have been my Coiutant Lot, 
i meditate to none Kevenge, 
But ever pray the Puw'r that knows my Heart, 
Noc wu Cuntound my Hos, but to convert. 
: Vul. Ihen 
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VIII. Then learn of me to keep à Store 
Ot Goodneſs for thy laſt Defence, 
Let flecting Pleatures blind no more 


Thy Soul, to gratity thy Senſe: 


But know, when -Death -appears * end our 


Strite. 
No Peace like his that acted well: 4n Life. 


IX This do [ feel, and all Mankind 
Will in their Turn confeſs the ſame, 
Ev'n you yourſelf one Day. will find, 
Your Paſſion's Dictates all to blame, 
Andi iſh the tueful Retroſpection laid 
Ii dark Oblivioms ever-filent Shade. 


X. And happy . if, from this Hour, 
My true Affection to dilplay, 

My. tumely Countci can have POW r 
To lead you from ine llipp'ry Way, 


And make you ſlight the Joys that prove at 


| lalt a Curſe, -, 


And ſhun the .dumal Pangs of a too late te- 
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To ALEXANDER RopzRTSoN of — 


| 40 O DE. 
RROR of wit! Mirror of Loyalty! 


V hat David, Pindar, Horace wrot we fee 
With equal Luſtre in thy Verſes ſhine - 


And, as the Firſt excells the following Two, 


His Theme and Vertues are renew d in You, 


II. He! the juſt Image of his Maker's Heart! 


Fun' d loud his Lyre, his. Maker s Praiſe to fing* 


Nor with leſs Warmth deſt thou thyſelt exert 
Tow'rds injur'd James thy only rightful King. 
He Atheiſts did, thou Rebels doſt abhor; 


So. Heav'n thy Wiſhes crown, thy King reſtore. 


III. Something ſo nat ral, innoeent and ſweet, | 


With all the Graces of Antiquity | 
Adorn'd, we in thy Compoſitions meet, 


Peculiar to the Authors nam'd. and Thee: 
Thou, in our colder North, can'ſt yet refiine, 


An Ore, as precious, from as rich a Mine, 


IV. 


Succeſsful. Darling, of the ſacred Nine! 
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IV. Chief of thy Houle, and Foremoſt of tuy 
Name, 
Let others boaſt their Int'reft in thy Blood: 
I. on another Score, thy F rr-ndſhip claim, 
Happy. if it cu «hen my ik goed 
Ally'd in Genius, is a bold Ally : 
Excuſe th' Ambition that aſpires ſo high. 


V. Whether that“ Een thou alone canſt rear, 
The ſubj=& be of thy immortal Verſe; | 
Or tnat. harm: nious to a Brit:/h Ear, 
Thou doſt the Ro, al Hebrew's:Strains rehearſe, 
Lk indle, as E read, nor fail to be 
laſpit d, reflect ng on thy Works and Thee. 
An h LEG Vio himſelf. 


OOR STRPHON: (ces. with Grief, at laſt, 

Old Age approaching wondruus tat, 
And Time, that flew. ſo qui. k betore 
With Wings but two, has now a. Score. 
Says, STREPHQN, thou that canſt divine, 
What makes this drezdful Change ? 'Tis Wine, 
The. Wine thou took'ſt thy Heart to chear, 
Deluded STREPHON, coſts thee dear. * 
Wine, and unſeaſonable Fours, N 4 


Pericious are like Mildew Show's is; 
: 780 is Mas: & 4 1 22 The 
© His H ermilage. 8 


* 
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Ihe ſtrongeſt, who provoke their Might, 
Or ſoon o late will ſuffer by't ; .. 

Age and Decay are cuttant. Mates, 


As they advance our Strength abates, & 


Vet STREPHOY haſtens what he hates. 
Bchold at Forty five thy. Hair. 

Is hoary, and thy Crown is bare; | 
Thy Nerves-relax,. thy Joints: grow weak, 3 
And all this comes for Drinking's Sake, 
Vet ought thou ſcarce be paſt thy Prime; 
Pbor STR PH ON, think on this in Time. 
But hat will damp thee moſt of all, !, 

Thy fprightly Mitth begins to fall, 

And all the Youth about, the Town, 
Deſpiſe thy Temples nd thy Crown. 
When Fifty comes it is too late 

To ward. the certain Bolts of Fate; 
Fievetrs and Kheums will prove too ſtrong 7 
For him who-ours'd' them up ſo long; 
And when thy: ſcanty Spirits fail, 

(Alas i it is a diſm al Tale!) 

When Hopes are gone and Life beben, J | 
Perhaps thou'lt with thyſelf unbora ; 1 
And to avoid Exceſs of Wo, 


— it buta Man will do? 
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Contempt ot Life's a diſmal Crime; 
Poor STREPHON | think on this in Time. 
All this to STREPHON have I ſaid, 
And STREPHON thus an anſwer made: 
The lateit Death arrives at laſt 
To ev'ry Mortal wondrous faſt ; 
No ſublunary Thing can ſtay, | 
Evils themſelves muſt paſs away; | 
Yet the Viciſſitude of Things, i 
As one goes off another brings; 1 
Far better tis to ſeek Repoſe, | 1 
And diſappoint our future Woes. 
The ſob'reſt Man, as well as I. rc 
At Forty five may chance to 881 
Or it he ſpins out twenty more, 
When dead it adds not to the Score; 
The Daz s he numbers more than mine 
Ate nothing in th' eternal Line: 
Think on the ſmalleſt Drop of Rain 
That falls into the pacious Main, 
A thouianu Years tar leis are found, 
Thrown into Tune without a Bound. 
Thus in the Cloſe no Gain appears, 
In liviag evn METHUSELAH'S Years: 


Vet 
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Yer this I'll on, our greateſt Wealth 

Is the Poſſeſſion of our Health; Ml” 
To live in Pain, th' Experienc'd fay,. - 

Is but expiring ev'ry. Day. 

Then ſince Diſeaſes are the Biood: 

Of the Redundancy of Food, 

Either in Eatables or Liquor, 

And make our Candle waſte the quicker, 
Nor can we help the Day thats paſt, 
Ev'n let us manage well the laſt: 

Let's wiſely try the mod'rate Uſe 

Ot Things, and be no more profuſe. 

Go on, my Lads, as heretotore, expreſs. - 


Tour Mirth, and drink--but not to, that Exceſs. 


8. 


'V PIT AP Hf on kim.” a 


"ENACIOUS of his Faith, to aid the Cauſe: 
of Heav'n's Anciated, and his Countey 3 


Laws, 


# Thrice he engag'd; and Andes wich Stuart's 


Race, | 
He fail d; but ne er comply d with foul Dilgracs, 


Tho ſome, defpiling Heav'n's moſt iacred F'yes, - 


{ Perjur'd for Int reſt, acquielc'd to Lies, 


Clan- 
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1 C lan-Donnacd's | Chief maintain d his Reput- 
| T7 ation, 

And ſcorn'd to flouriſh in an Uſurpation. 

Lo! here his mortal Pari repuling lyes, 
Hoping once mare the living Man ſhall riſe, 0 


When the ſane Pow'r breathes in that Part 
| that never dies. | 


The God that gather'd once thoſe ſcattred Parts, 
And gave elaſtick Motion to our Hearts, * 
Fix'd in his full Perfection, can refore 

The conicious Tu nults which le raisd before 
Ol ! proud, mũpid, unbeiieving Man, ; 
Anſwer this Force of Reas'ning if you can 'S 
But fince you cannot, go, and trace your God, 
Confeſs his Pow 'r, and beg him ſpare his Rod. 


Ther s nothing dignifies ſo much this Daſt, 
As that, lixe Gon, he ai d at being j g juit. 


E PIT AP H on Alexonder Robertſon of 
Struan Eig; By J. E. G-at. 


ER E, incold Earth, wriptis eternal Sleep, 
H Lies he for whom the Learn'd, the 
Virtuous weep. 
Around his Tomb the ſacred N INE an 


And W pen mourn a Son” they held ſo dear: 
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Who oft employ'd their warm and tender Care, 
His Wit to ſhai pen, and his Thouahts prepair; 
On him their happy Influence oft they ſhed, 
And to Renown his to v'ring Genius led: 
That Genius lively, ias his Heart was true) 
Void of Envy, gave Merit ſtill his Due; 


Nor, like baſe Minds, e'er ſtaimd the * 
Page, 

With the mean Criticu mercenary Rage. 
Sound was his Judgment, and his Reaſon firm, 
His Virtue ſteddy, and his Courage warm ; 


Unmov'd he bore the Shocks of adverſe Fate, 
Nor fear'd the Danger was it cer ſo great, 


Lament. ye Scot/men, ſuch a Genius loit, 
Equal to any that e er Rome could boaſt ; 
No mcre his gentle Numbers please the Ear, 


Stopt is that ſpring from whence they flowd, 


fo clear; _ 
That Source of Harmony divine is fail'd, 
And Death o'er Albion's Bard at fength FO 


Yet tho' thy Body be reduc'd to Dull, 
As falls alike the Good, the Brave, the Juſt ! 

Thy Name, illuſtrious Shade ! ſhall e er ſurvive, 
And deathleſs Fame unfading Hogours give; 


In 


WM 
Nettle 
Sleet, 
I nfteat 
And ir 
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In Scetia's Annals thoſe unborn ſhall view | 
A Poet famous, and a Warrior too 
A manly Courage and poetick Rage, 


Alike to pleaſe and to correct the Age; 
Virtues themſelves ſuffibent, when alone 


To merit Praiſe, in thee united ſhone. 


While Scotland ſtands, ev'n to her lateſt Days, 
Thy Reputation ſhall for ever blaze, N 


And thy ſmooth Lines ſhall future Ages tell, 
In thee how bright, how great a Genius fell. 


Attend, yeGreat! and from this Theme of 'Woe, 
Be wiſe, and learn theſe ſacred Truths to know. 
That Power and Grandeur ſhort Duration have, 
Nor fleeting Life can for a Moment fave ; 
That Virue ſole can conſecrate a Name, 
To live for ever in immortal Fame, 


| ADVICE toa PainTE. 


IN ER, would you expoſe Allania Fate, 
Draw then a Place in a ruin'd State, 


Nettles and Briers inſtead of fragrant Flow rs. 


Sleet, Hail and Snow inſtead of gentle Show' rs; Ex 

Inſtead of Plenty all things meagre look, 

And into Swords turn Pluugh-Iron, 1 and 
Hook 
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Inſtead of Guards you rav'nous Wolves muſt 
Place, MELTS 8 

And all the Signs of Government deface ; 
Inſtead of Order, Juſtice, and good Laws, 
Let all appear contus'd as the firſt Chaos. 
Near to this Palace make, on every Hand, 
The Ruins of two noble Fabricks ſtand: 

A Church wherenonebut Prieſtsof Baal do ſtay, | 
A Court of Juſtice fill'd with wy of Prey, 


With a bold Pencil draw the great Argyll, 

In ſome Reſpects the Glory if ts our le; 
Draw his intrepid Heart and gen'rous Mind, 
Where nought that's bafedid ever Harbour find: 
But near him place his Brother, and diſplay 
With what baſe Arts hie leads his Friends aſtray ;, 


Give him an Air that's fulten and moroſe, 
Still looking downward, his dark Mind expoſe, 


Let Roxburgh next upon the Canvaſs ftand, A 


Supported by the vileſt ſordid Band, 
That ever did infeſt this wretched Land; 

In proper Colours paint his vicious M.nd, 
Which Rules of Honour never yet could bind; 
Where, Truth and Juſtice baniſh d far away, 

| Revenge and Fafſhood bear a fov'reing Sway. 
Limner proceed, con ſpicuouſly expole 
| The Chicken-hearted narrow Soul Montrefe ; 
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Shew how he duth debaſe his noble Line, 
Which heretofore illuſtriou fly did ſhine: 
Shew how he: makes himſelf a Tool of State, 

A Slave to Av rice, to his Friends ungrate:- 
Tweeadale demands a Place upon the Stage, 


Compos d and learn d, tho ſcarce attain d to Age; 


Time muſt determine how. he will employ: 
The. Talents which he largely. dath:enjoy ;; 
As from the Mora the Day is often gueſs'd, 
He'll prove, I fear, a Hawk like to the Neſt. 
Queen/arrry next a Station here doth claim, 
O how tremble when. | writ his Name !: 
White he, for what his Fathers did, atone? 
Or will he in the ſame Courſe ſtill jog on? 
To Stair allow, as he deſerves. much Space, 
And: round about him. the Dalrymple Race: 
Deſeribe how they their Sovereign did betray, 
And ſell their Nation's Liberty away. 
Let Haddington appear, as is his due, 
Among a-rakiſh-unbelieving Crew ; 3 
And near him place no Man that hath Deſire 
T” eſcape the Vengeance of eternal Fire. 
Place Sutherland, Orkney, Lauderdale, Morton * 
Na bes, Rofs, Buchan, Balbauen, Bute, Hapton 


All cloſe together, as a Pack of Fools, 
* neat to them another Claſs uf Todls; 


O 2 When 
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When Douzlajs, Hyndford, Selkirk, bore ſome 
. Sway, ? 

And Lothian won't to Forreſter give Way. 

But, now reſerve ſome Place for Athole's Grace, 

In ev'ery one of theſe two Ranks him place; 

Do not forget his Viſage to deſcribe, 

And fill his Breaſt with Avarice and Pride. 

Near to him let his Grace of Gordon ſtand, 

For theſe two Drakes may well go Hand in 

— Rs + 25 
And if you mount him on his Tuſcan Steed, 


Leave him full Room to gallop of with dpeed. 


Finiater ſurely wall pretend tome Space, 
For he ne er wants Pretenfions to a Place:; 
For thus a F. otman court his Friends betray';. 
Engage at Night, and break his Courſe ere 
Day; 
Profound Refpe& for every Party pay: 

A Place for him apart aſſign you mult, 


For who'd be near to him whom none would | 


If theſe will but reflect on what is paſt, ' 
Give any one a dtone that firit will caſt: 
With thete you may a Galvals barge lupply, 
And then to match nem all the World defy. 
| | 'To 
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To his Grace the Duke of ARGYLL, written 
anno 1716. 


Y gentle: Means Mankind is form'd to good, 
IF Virtue's inculcated, and Vice (ubda'd ; 
The tender Patriot's Mildaeſs oft prevails, 
When the tumultuous Warrior's Fury fails. 
| This Scotia ſaw; when, by your milder Art, 
You pain'd th'.A pplauſe and Love of ev'ry Heart: 
Th'. unconquerable Clans, when you engage, 4 
Bold to perform as in your Counſel ſage, 0 
Submit their Int'reſts, and diſmiſs their Rage: 
Safe on your Word, they fear no treach'rous Fae 
No Breach of publick Faith, no 6 no 

Glencoe. 

© could you have eſpous d the tott'ring Cauſe, 
When our mad Senate broke their ſtricteſt Laws 
Your manly Genius, by Impulſe divine, 
Had fix dd the happy Bounds to James. Line ; 
Decent Reſtraints had equaly inclin d 
Subjects to yield, and'Sov'reigns to be kind; 


The Crown and Sceptre to their la ful Lord 
His Right alone, your Conduct has reſtor'd, 0 
And faatch'd from W/illien's impious Hands O 


the Sword : 
O 4 2 4 Then» 
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Then, turning it's keen Edge to deal their Due 
To the Seducers of the thoupileſs Crew, 
While they had tall'n the Victims of Diſgraee, 
You'd roſe the moſt iliuſtrious of your Race. 
BleG'd Man, who art endow'd alone to gain 
A Point which ally'd Kings have {ought in. vain, 


Reflections foraBIRTHDAY. 


UR time like fleeting torrents winds tis 
way, 
Ne'er to return: what we now call to-day, 
The preſent moment ſprings with rapid bound 
To mix with dread Eternity's. profaund. 
The prelent hour, ineſtimable prize, 
Abounds in rich reverſion ts the wiſe, 


Heaven's. courier, fraught with terms of 9 
demands 


Attention and abſervance at our WE ; 
If Oighted, or abus'd, indignant flies, 
And furiaus calls for vengeance from the ſkies, 
Vengeance reſounds, wih a termendous jell, | 
That penetrates the dark, receſs af hell, * 
Ah] my paſt moments l--how did 38 
Thoſe precious gitts indulg'd me from above? 
| Alas 
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Alas! how traffick'd with my maſter's ſtores. 
The talents he repaited oer and oer 


Ta O my, Conſcience, tell without diſguile. 
Lo thus the faithful monitor replies. 


« Oft have I check'd thee in the bold career, 

Oft crav d tubmiſſive acceſs to thin ear; 

But whilit you rang'd in folly'> frantic round,, 
In noiſe, and tumult. my ſtill voice was drown'd. 
Now that you meekly call, thy friend I come, 
Here take thy bill of time's important ſum. 

Perſuit of trifles claims mighty ſcore, 

Pull Sloth and vain.imaginatuons more; 

To guzzling Riot yield an ample ſhare : | 
Scaſon d. with nonlenſe let the vice appear, 5 
And lult, and pride, and anger, in the rear. 

So much to-worldy care, beyond the bounds 
Preſcrib'd by. heavn, this to thy loſs redounds; 
Heav'n ſees thy. freting diff.lence, and frowns, 
Nor, for a child the peev:th. worlding owns. 
Urge not ev n pinching famine for a ple: 
Th' almighty Eathe: knows what's fit for thee. 
Mark next thy converſation, and behold 

How much f. druſd, hw deſtitute of gold z. 
Offenſive oft; nor uſeful to thy ineagd, . 
To ddeat the truth, and innocence defend: 
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Concerns remute employ'd thy baſy tangue. 
Oft without meinung. or the menning vrong. 
Sometimes. tiy - brother's faults the ſhocking 
theme: 

(Ah why mult I repeat it to thy. ſhame?):: 
With ſtiff diſpute. and often tion vain; 
Pride. leads the van, and .Wrath brings up the 
Collect thoſe items with impartial care; train. 
That with the total tum of life compare; 
Remark. the differance, it is all thy own; 
For that was wiſely ſpent, and that alone: 
Say, What doſt thou find?“ 

Alas! I find with grief my time miſpent, 
And ſum of life almoſt of like. extent; 


Small,” ſmall the portion turn d to true avail, 
Ot tmail account as doſt upon the ſcale : 


O. King! whoſe.throne.the Powers of heaven 
ſurround, | 
Whoſe awful praiſe che mighty cherubs found, f 
Of tme and of eternity the Lord, 740 
Who reſcueſt man from 1uin by thy wer” 
Glorious in mercy, as immenſe/in-pow'r; | 
Forgive th' abuſe of each departed hour; 
Inſtruct my ſoul in wiſdom s gainful art, 


With zcal and vigour — parts 
May 
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My future moments due regard obtain, 
As lent by thee, nor fent by thee in vain, 
O may they imile as they depart, and bear 
Reports of favour to thy gracious ear. 


The laſt ESSAY. 


HE World is Hermony in every Part, 
A ſelf tuwd Organ without Aid of Art; 
The ſkilful Miſtreſs who the Muſic ſet, 
Can neither wildly vary, nor forget; 
But when vain Man u ould alter and refine, 


The faultleſs Sett ng of a Han divize; | 

I Thus Nature chalk'd each Bliſs proportional, 
Man graips at more, and therefore miſſcs all: 

Th' aſpiring Reptile meditates a Way, 

To cloath with Ix F INIT E the breathing Clay.z | 

Glances at Heav'n with arrogating E, e, 

And Mon r Al aims at IMMORTALITY» 

Ceale then frail Duſt Eternity to trace, 

Nor mete Infinity thro! bounded Space; 

For who aſſays as far as Heav'n to throw 

The mortal pron ies the feeble Bow. 

EARTH isMan's Station, MORTAL is nis Nam, 

And mortal Pleaſures only can he c aim: 

Theſe then allow d ſufficiently we're bleſt, 


Thele let's enjoy--and leave to Heav'n the reſt. 
| DSTRUAN-S8 


-- 


164 8 T R U A N's. PRA VER. 


STRUAnNSs PRAYER. 


Almighty and everlaſtig Gor ] T adore 


thee: Creator of the World; Re- 
deemer of Man-kind, and Comforter ct thoſe 
Who earneſtly call upon thee / As the fame 
Power alone that created can ſuſtain the Works 
of thy Han Js, and give to all living Creaturs 
their Wants, aceording to their Natures, the 
various Supplies that are needfal for them: 


Even [, the moſt unworthy of all thou. haſt 


made, am the Object of thy providential good- 
nels; and thoug i l have often provoked thee 
with, unace unt ihle Diſobedience, and haye 
been running headlong into the Paths of Per- 


dition, thou, with long Suffering and Mercy, | 


by ripening me to Wiſdom by Length of Days, 
haſt graciouſly. reclaimed me, bleſſed be the 
Name of the Lo | h 
Let me not, OGop of my Salvation; forget my 
Deliverance out of many imminent Dangers and 
Calamities ! Let me remember how thy holy 
Spirit ſupor ted me in the Perſeverance of my 
Duty to tbine Anointed: Let me remember 
that the baſe Allurements of the World were 
but as ſo many Blaſts of Wind againſt a Prin- 


ciple founded on the ſteddy Rock of thy Or- 


dinance 
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dance; a Rule which, if we would conſider, 
culculated by divine Witd»m mainly fo the 
Benefit of human Society, and, in the Courſe 
of thy ſacred Scriptures, admits not of the leaſt 
Sbad w of an Exception. 

O0 Texp! thev haſt at laſt onde rfully 
brought about my Deliverance, by mollitying 
the Hearts of my Enemies for my Juſtification! 
Oh / that my futer Actions may declare to the 
World. that I have not been unworthy of thy 
peternal Affection! May I withſtand and van- 
quiſh thoſe predominant Paſſions that too, too 
long hurried me into the Neglect of thy hol, 
Commandments! | 
O holy Gop, I feel thy Grace working upon 
my 8 Soul daily, by a firm Purpoſe never to ſub- 
mit again to the Deluſions of Satan! O let thy 
holy Spirit enable me to acco npliſh ſo ſincere 
and contrite a Reſolution :I hou who brought- 
eſt me out of nothing muſt know the Iamoſt 
of my D Deſire. O LoR / as thou fceſt them to 
be intended for thy Honour and Glory, and the | 
ſpiritual and temporal Advantage of my Poſter- | 
ity, ſo, Lok p, may they proſper” before thee ! | 
Continue, O LokD ! thy holy Care, and be my 
- F Guide to the laſt Period of my Days; fo hall 
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my } houghts, Words and Actions, conform to 


thy bleſſed Will, lead me from Darkneſs to the 


bright Regions of thy everlaſting Glory. O 


Lord! ſhew thy Pity and Conſolation to all 
who are in Affliftion and Diſtreſs,, eſpecially 


our ſorely perſecuted Sovereign, thin Anointed, 


with his innocent Familly, by the cruel Influ- 


ence of ambition, Calumny, Perjury, Rebel- 
| Hon and Ulurpation, yet waits with Patience, 
knowing, in thy due Time, thou ſhalt turn the 


Hearts of all his Subjects towards him and as, 


thou haſt long ſince viſibly touch'd me there- 
fore hear, my good Lorp, apd let my Tears 


be acceptable before the! 
Thou Gop of Truth, 5 haſt promiſed to 


bear thoſe who earneſtly call upon thee, I chear- 
fully rely upon thy Bounty, aſſuring myſelt that 


the Succeſs of my Prayers will not be re- 
buted before thy merciful Tribunal; and I ap- 


proach thee, Eternal, wiih the miue Confid- 
ence, that I fill up the Scant r eis of my Devo- 
tion with that moſt perfect Form. which thy 
| bleſſed Son, our Savic ur, has compil: d for our 
Uſe and has enj ind us, as often as we pray, 
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A PORM: 
To Tus 
Memory of STROW AN, 
from a Gentleman the uſt January 177: 


OME all ye muſes round the Pet throng, 

And ſing the matchleſs ſubject of this ſong, 
Tis not the theme of Lon  Syloan ſ uns, 
Nor am'rous Shepherds crofling thro! the plainss 
"Who makes his dear tormenter {fill his theme, 
And carvee, and cuts, on trees her lovely name. 

I fing whats due to mighty Strowans names 

Ages unborn ſhall glory in his fame, 
Nor did great Hector, at the field of Troy, 
Prove ſuch a Hero, as out warelike boy; 
Still at his call ſome thouſands of his clan; 
Were alway's ready to fulfill his plan 
Thro hills and moors unduantedly they run, 
"Who's arm's cancell the brightneſs of the Sun? 
But now the rebels of their King they meet, 
Who ſoon are made ly at our Chriſtians feet; 
Tho much more num'rous were the rebel ſlain, 
| Who's blood had dy'd with red th' ſpacious plain. 
| Not the vaſt Atbatian hills could hide, | 
' The traitor of our King. our countrey's pride, 
Strowan the terror of King James's foes, 


Soon eatch'd the villan; and fiom thence ach, | 
: P The 


thy 


The Regiſter of his immortal Deeds, 
Ot highlandRofes, known from highland weeds; 


His great ſucoeſſors, ſtill his glory ſhows, 
Still they venerat, the Thitle and the Roſe. 
"The laſt great Suowan who's Illuſtrous corle, 
Exceed what Godlike Homer could rehearſe, 
His Noble genius, and his love to God, 


Youll find imprinted, in his holy ode, 
Beyond or loves, or friendthips, — band, 


Beyond himſelf, he priv his native land. 
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He Honourable ALEX. ROBERTSON of 
Strowan, who was a man univerſally ef. 
teemed both at home and abroad, he died at his 
houſe in Rannoch, in the 81ſt year of his 


ano 1749, and was intered in the family Iſle in 


the Church of Strowan. What is very re- 
markable, there is about 12 Scots miles, be- 


twixt his houſe in Rannoch to the Church of 
Strowan, which is no leſs than 18 Engliſh 3 
yet it was computed that there was above 2000 
of bis _ men, including the Noblemen 

| and 
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and Gentlemen at his interment, an inſtanee 
of the high eſteem which was always had of 
that family. There was an elegant entertain- 
ment for the different ranks, and his death 


much regrated by all who had the honour of 
his acquantance. 
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HAT the Hiſtory and Martial Atchieve- 
ments, of the MacDonald's with their 
Coat of Armes, is Publiſhing. 


Alf the Hiſtory and Martial Atchievmerits | 
of the Campbells, with their Coat of Armes. 


And the Hiſtory and Martial Atchievments, 
| of the MacKinzie's. As allo the Family's of 
Murrays, and Scots, with their Coats of Armes. 


*. 


To C---A--- whom he had lent to receive 


1 N BE X 


O the Anonymous author of the 177 
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on the top of Mount Alexander. 
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